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Fe FE 5 evhen Comedies Fel, | 
We ee. chat. na 


And let the Scarcene/; — 907 the Ware. 
Tong have your Ears been fill'd with Tragic Parts, 
Blood and Blank- Verſe, have harden'd all your Haaruu 
len "tis at fame party Strokes, 1 
„ "Round Heads and Winder Shoe are fanding Fake ; 
Ny 7 Conceit gives Class and Hifſes Birth, 


—— Politicigns is your Mireb?. ' 
Far n awe try (thengh tis, I oxon, una afe) „ 
* To phaſe hom all, and mals bab Parties lag. 
| Our Author, enxicxs for bis Fame to-aighty 
Mit de / ir his fir Atterapt to , hogs 
1 4 des cnnticnſly chſcare and anreweal't | 
5 Like antiont Aﬀers tx M cenceal"&. | | 
725 e eee TT 
SIR thing who dares not tell his Names . 
Gand natur d Fudges will th' untnoaum d, 
And fear to blame, left they ſhould hurt a Friends. 
Each Wit may praiſe it for his own dear fakes 
And hint 5 aurit it if the Thing ſhould tale. 355 
But, if youre rough and uſe him on a Oe: | 
Depend upon it Hell remain I 


75 


* 


1f you ſbauld hiſs, be ſwears bell 4 : + 
Au lile a Culprit, join the Hue and 455. 1 55 
¶eruel Mam are ſtill averſe to are. 1 


Theſe Scenes, they fly for refuge to the Fe air. GER 
Though with a Ghoſt our Comedy be heigbien ll. 


Au — my _ yo 5 t be tet : 
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'- Oh, 28e 
2 that's Faithful; fond, . 
Made up of Flas and B d—as much as you, 
Then ev'ry Evening come in-Flocks, undaumed ; 
We never think this Houſe is too much haunted. | 


| Dramatis Perſorie, 1770. 
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Mr. Haverd. Sir George Tramany. ; \ Mp. Smith, 2 
Mr. Ded. Tinſth  _ 5 | 


5 Mr. Packer. Fanteome, the Drummer, Mr. RK, Sith. 
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Me. pace kf 4 Pollan, e 5 Mr. A 


Trumas's 8 


OS Mx. Coſting. 
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Ks | iter oh Butler, Coschmen, Denne, 


Phy er ny BUTLER. 1 0 
HE RE came another Coach to Town laſt Night, 
that brought a Gentleman to enquire about. this 
ſtrange Noiſe we hear in the Houſe, This Spirit 
of -- will bring a power of Cuſtom. te the George If ſa.be he 
OR continues his Pranks, I defign to ſell a Pot of Ale, aud 
N ſet up the ſign of the Drum. 
Coach. I'II give Madam warni that's 42680 

17 0 always liv'd in ſober Families. vii I not . me 
ſelf to de a Servant! in a t 420 4s nr 

„„ A 4 


2 
2 


„ 


Sad Vil een marty Ne#, and rent = Bit of Groand 
- of my on, if both of you leave Madam; not bat that 


Madam's a very good Woman — if Mrs: Abigail did 


not ſpoil her Come, here's her Health, 


Bu. Tis a very hard thing to be a Butler in a Houſe 


that is diſturb'd. He made ſuch a Racket in the Cellar 
laſt Night, that I'm afraid ke'll ſour all the Beer in my | 
Barrels. | . . . 

Cecach. Why then, Jubi, we ought to take it off as 

fait as we can. Here's to 200 He rattled fo pg 

under the Tiles laſt Night, that I verily thought th 

_ Houſe would have fallen over our Heads. I durſt not 
go up into the Cock- loft this Morning, if I had not 

got one of the Maids to go along with me. 


* 


Gerd. I thought I heard him in one of my Bed. Fons 


Irrel, Jab, how: he gets inte the How 
when OG as we MET. e 
Da. Why look ye, Peer, your Spirit will creep you 
into an Augre-Hole = - he'll whiſk ye ee 
2 Key- hole, without fo much as juſtling againſt one of 
the wards. 7; | BH „„ 


4 * 


. Post Madam bs mainly frighted, bath cer. 


tain; and verity believes it is my M 


that was kil'd 
in the lat Campaign, N 


5 — 


Bat. Out of all manner of Queſtion, Rabie, "tis Sir EL 


George, Mrs. fbizail is of opinion it can be none but his 
Honoevt: He always lov*d.the Wars; and you know was 
mightily pleaſed from a Child with the Muſic of a Drum. 
. Gard. 1 
Dur. Found! Why, ye Fool, is not his Body here 
about the Houſe ? Doſt thou think he can beat his Drum 
without Hands and Arms? : 5 


Coach. Tis Maſter as ſure as I fland bere alive 3 and 3 


_ verily believe I ſaw him laſt Night in the Town Cloſe, 
Farad. Ay! how did he appear? Tr 

n 

But. Pho, Robin, I tell ye he has never appear'd yet 
but in the Shape of the Sound of a Drum. Ceach. 


wonder his Body was never found after the - 


„ 


The. ar Royer. 9 


4 Al This makes one al moſt afraid of one's own 
55 Shadow. As I was walking from the Stable t'other 
Might, without my Lanthorn, I fell acroſs a Beam that 
lu in my Way, and faith my Heart was in my Mouth 
| I chought I had 3 over a Spirit. 
Bur. Thou might'ſt as well have ſtumbled over = | 
Straw. Why a Spirit is ſuch a little Thing, that I have Sr 
heard a Man, who was a great Scholar, 7. that hel 
dance ye a Lancaſhire Hornpipe upon the Point of 2 
| Needle As þ fat in the Pantry laſt Night count- 
| | ing my Spoons, the Candle methought burnt b'ee, and „ 
1 the ſpay'd Bitch look'd as if the — ſomething. 5 
Et Coach Ay, poor Cur, the” s almoſt igen d out wy 
Fo | a Wits. © 
1 | an Ay; Tiwarrant ye, ſhe: hears him many ia Tine 
i MY and often, when we don”? c 3s 1 8 1 : 
. My Lady muſt have him laid, that's. certain. | 
. whatever 3 it coſt her or tt Ad 1 
„ when one goes ie Markety-one might! . 
N Jon of ſome body that can make a Spell. 
1 Coach. Why ſnay<n0t the Parſon of our Pariſh toy 
dag him? 8 
du. No, no; no; bur Parſon: 4850 Lig: "=" 5 > 
Coach. Why not he as well as another Mans? 
But. Why, ye Fool, he is. not qualified» — He has 
not taken the Oaths. | 
ol Gard. Why d'ye ie John, that the Spirit x would 
WOT Og take the Law of 8 — Faith, 1 cou tell e | 
way to drive him off. ! 


nd ae 
* 


Coach,” How's that? Age * +9 13 
Card P11 tell you immediate y drinks. — Mey 1 8 
Mrs: Abipatl 1 feold bim out Ic the Houſe. $ 
Cech. Ay, mae bas a Tongue” that would drown bis 3 
Drum, if any thing conld- | -. 
| But. Pagh, this 7: is all froth; you dend nothing 
bo the matter The nest time it makes a Nolſe, | 
| i 1 . tell you what ought to be ng Mes ad Lwould ww. | 
1 5 pr * Latin to it. * OR OR. 4M 
e Craths. 5 "| 
Ft ; F: 
_ PA SEE: ME 3 —— — 


5 Dun 0 . 
. Ay, that would do, if the Steward bad but * 
8 M oy 
RET. Gong There you Mate tte a fearful ian. 1 5 
3 1 had as much Learning as he, and I met the Ghoſt, d . 
EF © tell him his own: But alack what can one of us poor 
5 - - Men do with a Spirit, that can neither write nor read? _ 
Bur. Thou art always cracking and boaſting, Peer g 
1 + * thou doſt not know what Miſchief it might do thee, ij 
= ſuch a filly Dog as thee ſhould offer to ſpeak to it: nk Wh 
14 ought I know, he might flea thee alive, and 
Puarchna nt of thy Skin to cover his Drum wien. 
- Gard. A Fiddleſtick! tell not me——]I fear nothing: : 
. not II I never did harm in my Life; I never commit= 
4 bs ted Murder. wha 15 | 
8 - Bur. 1 verily believe thee : Keep thy Te ts. | 
after Supper we'll drink each of ys a double Mug, and 
then let come what will. 
Gard. Why that's well ſaid, Joby: An Dead Mn 
Be that i is not gaite ſober, has nothing to fear Here's to 
ye — Why, how if he Thould come this Minuce, here 
i on would 1 tand. Hal! what Noiſe is that? N 
| \ © But. and Coach. Ha! where ? 1 PR 
.___ Gard: The Devil! the Devil! Oh no; tis Mrs. Abigail. : 
- Bur. Ay, faith ! tis ſhe ; tis Ms. r / "ISS 


1 8 en gil, ; 
3 : Z 8 Euter Abigail. : 5 1 _ 1099 ; 
En ; * 2 . are your drunken Sots for you! Is this a, | 


ume to be guzling, when Gentry are game to the Houle! 
Why don't you lay your Cloth ? How come you out of 
the Stables ? Why are you not at Work in yous Garden? 
| Gard. Why, yonder's the : fine Londoner and Madam 
© fetehing a walk together; and me · thought they look d 
. * "ny wc ſhoutd fay they had rather have bn Room than 
mpany. DE 
b og And fo forooth being all three met to ether, 
1 we are doing our — ain es ae 
EX” mer out of dur Heads, ; | 


44 4 8 
*. | p % 
8 > "4 i” , "Ar 
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Blood: ſned along with it, take my Word. 
Übe a Train - Band Drum as ever I heard in my Life. 


8 * 
* 


Te HaunTED Hobs E- 6 


Gard. For you muſt know, Mrs. Abigail, we are all 
of Opinjon that one can't be a Matth for him, unleſs | 
one be as drunk as a Drum. 

Coach. I am reſolv'd to give Madam Warning to hiue 

herſelf another Coachman; for I came to ſerve my Maſ- 

ter, d'ye ſee, while he was alive: But do ſuppoſe that he 
has no further Occaſion for a Coach, now he Walk 

Zur. Truly, Mrs. Abigail, I muſt needs ſay, that this 
ſame Spirit is a very odd ſort of a Body, aſter all, to 

fright Madam and his old Servants at this rate. 

"7" Gard, And truly, Mrs. Abigail, I muſt needs ſay, I 
ſerv'd my Maſter contentedly, while he was living ; but 

Iwill ſerve no Man living. (that is, no Man that is not 
living) without double Wa 8 

9 L008 Ay: tis ſuch 8 as you that go 2bout ck 

10 tories, to diſgrace the Houſe, and bring ſo many 

Strangers about it: You firſt frighten yourſelves, and 
then your Neighbours. 

Gard. ene 1 ſcorn your Words: Frighten'd 

veth-a 
| 7 Ab. What; you Sot, are you grown pot-valiant ? 

Gard.:Frighten'd with a Drum! e a good one! It 
will do us no harm, Ill anſwer for it: rr = bring no 

founds as 


But. Pr'ythee, Peter, don't be ſo preſumptudus, + _ -* 
23. Well, theſe drunken Rogues . it as I could » 5 Wo 
wiſh” > = 
©. Gard, ſcorn to be frighten'd, now I am in for't; = 

old Dub- a- dub ſhould come into the Room, * taks - 2 


But. Pr'ythee, hold thy Tongue. . tay 
Gard. I would take him—— - 
* [The Drum beats: The Gardiner 2 * 
ef. and fall. 
Jut. and Coach, Speak to it, Mrs. Abigeilt © : 
Gard. Spare my Life, and take all I have. | 
Coach. Make off, make off, goad Butler; andreas: „„ 
Sochide ourſelves in the Cellar. E . 
. gail 


r 


. / 


e ee e 5 eee 


5. "Op now the Coaſt is clear, I may venture to a 

Out my Drummer-—But firſt. let me ſhut the Door, 

left we be ſurptis d. Mr. Fautome, Mr. Fantome ! [Hr 

| beats, } Nay, nay, pray come out: the Enemy's fled 

 ] muſt ſpeak with you immediately——Don's ſtay to 
| bears Rer. 

| 42 75 Wo Scene opens, nid diſcovers Fantome ab 


Far. Dew h Mrs. Nably, 1 have overheard all that bas 
* ſaid, and find thou haſt manag d this thing ſo well, 
that I could take thee in my Arms aud kiſs If 
_ Drum did not ftand.in my way . 

Ab. Well, o my Conſcience, you are che merrie | 
Ghoſt! and the very Picture of Sir George Truman 

Fan. There you flatter me, Mrs. Abel * Sir Geor 
had that freſhneſs in his Looks, that we Men of the 
Ton cannot come up to. ; 
Ab. Oh! Death may have alter'd you, you 3 
Beſides you muſt müder. you loſt a grom deal of Blood 

ym the Battle. ' | 

Fan. Ay, Gar right; Let me look never ſo pale, this 
Cat croſs my Forehead will keep me in Countenance. 

A. Tis juſt ſuch a one as my Maſter receiv'd from a 
curfed French Trooper, as my Lady's Letter inform'd her. 
Fan. It happens luckily that this Sute of Clothes of 
Sir George's fits me ſo well I think I can't fail 

ee the Air of 4 Man with e 1 was ſo Jong 
painted. _ 
. You/ are the very Man——L yow I almoſt ſtart - 
when I look upon you. | 
Fan. But what good will this do me, if 1 muſt re- 
a Pray what poo ill your deing e rout} 
7 Ab. Pray what will your vi o you 

Tybe fair 1 . rho gent oil peg could 8 

dim Bat when you were ſeen by my Lady in your 

9 875 after ſhe — 8 a ful Survey 0 4. 


FP F FH. 8 , 
8 * lon oh ; . 
1 s 


8 1 
— 


Fg % Man TED: Wow! ox. | 1 
and heard all the pretty I could ſay, me 1 
_ eivilly diſmiſe'd you for the R vr that empty 1 3 
Creature Yin. She fancies þ 4 been Bone from e 
bence this Fortnight. 4 3 
i] Das. Why really I love th Lay well; charthoagh Re 
1 I had no hopes of gaining Jer for myſelf, I could not 
| bear to ſee her wen to another, eſpecially to ſuck a 5 
DIY 77 55 Wreech as Tel. 5 1 
As. Well, tell me truly. Mtz a dave not bp .- -, ,* 
a great Opinion of my Fidelity to my dear Lady, that. 1 
1 N not ſuffer her to be deluded in 1 manner for 
leſs than a thouſand Pound? V 
Fran. Thon art always remindi x6 6b my Promiſe — EM 
Thou ſhalt have it, if thou can'ſt-bring our Project to 
er D6ft not know that Stories of | Ghoſts ant! 
: _ Apparitions generally end/in'a Pot of Money. 
As. Why truly now, Paitome,' I ' ſhould” think: | Wo 
myſelf a very bad Woman, aim e 
a farthing leſs. | PN EEE. 
Fan. Dear Abigail, how I admire thy Virwe1" „ 
| þ i + No, no, Mr. Tae, F-defy the work of 1 3 
B Enemies to ſay I-love Miſchief for Miſchief*s ſake. - E | 
IF., an. But is thy Lady perſuaded. that I'm the Ghoſt of 
, her deceaſed Holband ? TIE Fl 
is „ 5 Condeavitn#ta mike herbellbes fo 3 nba tb | 
every Time your Drum rattles, that her Huſband "is 
. hiding her for entertaining this new Lover. b 
dan Prythee make uſe of all thy Art: for Pm tir d _ 
| to Death wien ſtrolking round this wide old Houſe, like 
1 A Rat behind the Wainſcot. / 9 
| - 6. Did not I tell you 'twas the pureſt Place in s 
World for you to play your Tricks in} There's ©, 4 vom 


2 


| of the Family that nows every Hole and Corner it 1 f 
| | [roomy myle "yg ; : 15 3 
bp. Fan. Ah, Mrs. Abigail! e . f 
1 *! For you muſt know.when I was e young a 
| I 3 
| 2 " Fan. I believe by this — I am as wes 
- with. the Houle as yourſelf, 5 
it. | 
4 
18 . , 


„ ö ac Y ; 
| a "a % 8 2 7 py ; 7 ; PIE 2 | | 
3 . * : . 13 
- AE NR N N Wy” 2. 1 . 5 4 mY 
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5 no matter for that; here is to be your Station to- night. 

T This Place is unknown to any one living beſides myſelf, 

ice the Death of the Joiner, who, you muſt under- 
FR ſtand, being a lover of mine, contriv'd the Wainſcot 
E | . to move to and fro, in the manner that you find it. 1 
defign'd it for a Wardrobe for my Lady's caſt Clothes. 
Oh! the Stomachers, Stays, Petticoats, Commodes, lac cd 

Sdboes, and good Things that I have had in it 
Pray take care you don't break the Cherry Brandy Bottle 
chat ſtands up in the Corner. 

8 Well, Mrs. Abigail, I hire your Cloſer of you t 
| bat for this one Night—A thouſand Pound, you en. 0 
s a very good Rent. 

As. Well, get you gone: You have ſuch a way with 

vou, there's no denying you any thin ng” 4 
Fan, Pm thinking how Tinſet w Aare, when be 
ſees me- come out 'of the Wall; for I am -reſoly'd to 
make my Appearance to-night. 
A5. Get you ih, get you in, my Lady's at the Door. 
| Fan. Pray take care ſhe does not keep me up ſo late 


Tattoo. 


Mr. Fantome,, Mr. Fantomb, have you put the thouf 
| Pound Bond into my Brother's Hand . 5 
5 Fan. Then gait have it tell thee thou malt have bo. 
1 — * _ in. 
. 15 4. No more Words —— Vaniſh, vaniſh. 
5 „ Enter Lady. F 
RE FP ; [Opening tbe Door,] Oh dear Madam, was it your 
that made ſuch a knocking ? My Heart does ſo beat 

+ - F vow you have frighted me to Death=——I thoughy 
| verily it had been the Drummer. 
ach. J have been ſhowing the Garden to Mr. Tinſel : 
He's, moſt r * apo us about +0 * * 
N Drum. el 


*% * 


. 2 e * ay ! E 0 8 nn — h 2 „ 1 * 2 
— Al * — * r WY lg, 2 tire; oo ot are 4 N yy — get's 28 N 12 n A OST * 22 * = | 
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* 5 2 9 * " . S * 0 OT, x o — 2 Ar” __ e FA 7 — * P 
DS * _ - Werres — ay LS, * * — 
. & 5 090 * « e +. 68a | N - - bay 3 —— N 
- 6 A a aA Y : 5 — N 
— — 


A. I'm undone, Pm undone——[ 4: 8 2 5 


3 


. You are very much miſtaken, Mr. PIR But | e 


1 ” 


* 
* 


2s the did laſt Night, or depend upon it Pl beat the — Mop 
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Abe Havurae Rois 


43. Indeed, Madam, he's a very looſe Man: I 
ad 'tis. he that hinders wY er Maſter fi rom reting : 


1 his Grave. 
Well, an Infidel 3s ſock A Novelty in the Coun- 


* leaft with the Oddneſs of bis Converſation. 
Ab Ab, Madam! the Drum began to beat in the Houſe 


* ſoon as ever this Creature was admitted to vifit you. 
All the while Mr. Fantome made his Addreſſes to = lan 15 


there was not a mouſe firring i in the Family a more: 
us'd to be 
Lady. This Baggage has has 2 Deg zn upon me, more 
_ than can yet diſcover. | * 
always thy Favourite. f 
A. Ay, and ſhould have been n 
+ Mr. Fantome was not ſach a flight 


8 


Bal thing 


fi 
as this is Mr. Fantome was the 22 built Man one 


ſhould fee in a Summer's Day! Mr. Fanteme was a Man 


of Honour, and lov'd you. Poor Soul, how has be 


| . J 1 found he lov'd me ſo much. But Mr. 77% makes his 


fgh'd when he has talk'd to me of my 5 


Tady— Well! I had as lief as a thouſand Pound you 
would marry Mr. Fantome.. . 


Lady. To tell thee truly, 11ov'd him well enough un 


Court to me with ſo much Neglect and Indifference,a 


| with ſuch an agreeable Saucineſs——Not that Hay IM 


„ 

. Mary him, quoth-a! No, if you thoatd, you'll © 

he? ee ſooner then married Couples generally are 

Vou'll quickly have a Drum at your Window.#.. © 

be but to ſee what this Wench drives at. IA. 
Ab. Why, ſuppoſe your Huſband, after this fair Warn- 

ing he has given you, mould ſound you an Alarm at 

Midnight; then o 4 85 your Curtains with a Face as pale 

as my Apron, an 

toll thou do in Bed with this fpindle-ſhank'd. fellow ? 


try, t wh I am reſolv d to divert myſelf a Day or two at 


Lady. I'Il hide my Contempt of T:z/e for once, if i it 


cry out with a hollow Voice. wh 


; . hes wal thou needs ave] it to TROY W 
0 4 * 1 "= a | 1 RN ws, 


1 x 
1 


EE . The Di — EY FT 


He never had any reaſon'ts be offended at ine. 1 
lovid him while he was living; and ſhould prefer him 
to any Man, where he fo fill, Mr. Ti»/el is indeed 
very idle in his Talk; but 1 fancy Hbigatl, a atſerdet 
Woman might reform him. 5 | 
Ab. That's a likely Matter indeed! Did you beer Kew 
of a Woman who had power over a Man when the was 
his Wife, that had none while ſhe was his Miſtreſs Oh! 
there's nothing in the World improves” 4 Man i in his | 
Complatſance, like Martiape ! 
Lady. He is, indeed, at Preſent, tov familiar b. hiv 
Converſation. 25 | 
Ab. Familiar! Madam; ib woch he's nn he WR * 
Lady. But that, you Know, Abigail, ſhews he has no 


Diſfmulation in bim Then at 1s 1 to elt 7 N 


8 r rf rave Subjects 


; ew his Wit 


- 26; Grave Subjecks! Ng jets un uk Church; -/ ; 
© Lady, But chat, you know, Abigail, may be only 8 
| TROP it muſt be 6% 0 he's 1. 


rremely talkative. ' © 
45. Falkative,Tyecaltit/he downright e 
TLTaady. But that, you know, Abigail, is a ſign he has 
* us d to good Company Then indeed he 15 IT: - 
ve. 
71 Poſitive! why, he contradits you in every ting. 


you lay. 

yoo But hon.” you. know, Abigail, be has' been . 

| educated at the Inns of Court 
Ab. A Blefſed Education indeed bit has made him 

for et his Catechiſm ! 0 


. You talk as if you hated bfm. i 
46. You talk as if you lov'd him. 15 1 50 
: Taqy. Hold vou 1 Nes he comes. e get 4- 
EI on ae 
_ Mb. ear Widow marry com U | 
© Lady. 22 alone, Abigail; ſo Tos 2 200” hot. 


1 me My dear x Wie, there's no harm done. H. 
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Ji I have been moſt ridiculoufly diverted finceTleft 
ou Vour Servants. have made a Convert of mx 
tiys: His Head is ſo/fill'd with this fooliſh Stony of 

n Drummer, that I ex ee Rogue will be afraid 
anker to go upon a Noon. l . 
Ah, The Tinjel, — 2 2 of illet-doux : 
would that be to many a fine Lady! : 
| 22 Then you ſtill Lade eo, be a foolich Story? | 
be EE. 
nNerie 


1 

Den. Ha, ha, ka! 80 
A. Why, you wou'd not perſuade us ont four Senſe? 

TDi. Ha, ha, ha! | | 

As. There's Manners for you, Madam. Cala. 8 

Lady. Admirablyrally'd! that Laugh is unanſwerable! 

Nov 4 li be hang'd if you could forbear being witty 

upon me, if I mould _ Fe 1 e no ra ago 


than laſt Nights! - 

Nie. Fancy! 
ae. But what- if — you my Makd was 
| _withigns 
1 2 Vapours! Vapours! pray, my dear: Widow, will 1 0 
| anfwer me one Queſtion ? Had you ever this 
| oiſe of a Drum in your Head, all the while your 

— — 

MY ; 'And pray, you. | 
Ae another Queſtion? Do' you! think wn can hear in * 
1 3 well as you do in Town? - 

„ : Believe. me, Madam, I could preſcribe you'n. 5 
"| Cure for theſe Tmaginations, - = | 2 

A. Douꝰt tell my Lady of Imaginations, Sir, Thave 1 


N heard it myſelf. 
ä Tin. Hark thee, Child art thou not an old Maid 5 
f A. Sir, if I am, it is my-own Fault. | 
T1 Whims! Freaks! Megrims! indeed Mrs. Aid glb | 
445. Marry; Sir, by your Talk one wou'd believe you 
1 thought every thin this was good is a Megrim. | 

Wen Lac. Wh . ON 


Mm, 


18 1The Donn A- Of . 


meant by your Doctrine to me in the Garden juſt 1 now, 

that every thing we ſaw was made by Chance. -— 
Ab. A very pretty Subject indeed for a Lover to divert 5 

his Miſtreſs with. 

. Lady. But I ſappoſe that was wy a Taſte of the Con« 

verſation you would entertain me with after Marriage. 


Tin. Oh, I ſhall then have timeſto read youſuchLeQures 170 


of Motions, Atoms, and Nacure—that you ſhall learn to 
think as, freely as the beſt of us, and be convinced i inleſs 
than a Month, that all about us is Chance-work. 


Lady. You are a very complaiſant Perſon indeed; nod Fi 


fo you would make your Court to me, by perſuading 


_ we that I was made by Chance 


Dem Ha, ha! ha! well ſaid;.my Dear! why, faith, - _ | 


thou wert a very lueky Hit, that's certain 
Lady. Pray, Mr: Tinjeh; where did: Jo learn: this dd 


way of. Talking? | 
Tix, Ah, Widow, tis your Country Tanoceace makes - 


5 r think it an odd way of talking. 


Lach. The? you give no Credit fo Stories of Appari- - 
tions, 1 hope you believe there are ſuch things n Spirit 

Tir. Simplicity! 

A. I fancy you don't believe Women have Soul, 

475 Sir? | 


i, Fooliſh enou 


Each. Tvow, Mr. I'm afraid — 5 


will. ſay I'm. in love with an Atheiſt. 
TDi. Oh, my Dear, that's'an-01d-Faſhion'd Word— 
ma Free-thinker, Child! 
Ab. I'm ſure you are a Pros eaker 7, - Ra) 
Lazy. Really, Mr. Tin/el, conſidering that you are fo . 
1 » er Fe nes I'm amaz'd where you got all this 
? I wonder it has not ſpoil'd your Breeding. 


. o tell you the Truth, I have not time to look in- 
to theſe dry Matters myſelf, but I am convinc'd by four 
or five learned Men, whom I ſometimes overhear at a 


Coffee. hoaſe I frequent, that our Forefathers were a Pack 
of:Afﬀes, that the orld has ben! in an Error for ſome. 
2 ' . | — 


w 
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. Thouſands of Years, and that all the People upon Earth, 


2 thoſe to or three worthy Gentlemen; are im- 
upon, cheated, bubbled, abus'$ bamboozled— 
7245 Madam, how can - you bear 1 a Profignte? by 
talks like the Londn Prodigal. | 

Lach. Why really, I'm a thinking, if there be no fach 
thin gs av Spirits, a Woman has no occaſion for marrying = 
e need not be afraid to lie b herſelf. LO; 05 3 wn 

Din Ah! my Dear! are Huſb good for nothing 
| bueto —_— away Spirits? Do — think I could not 
. Inſtru& thee in ſeveral other Comforts of Matrimony.” 

4h Ahl but you are a Man of fo much Knowledge, 
ou would always be laughing at my Ignorance 
You! wav Men are ſo apt to deſpiſe one! 
No Tu. No, Child! I'd teach thee my Principles, thou 
odd be as wiſe as I am- in a Week's time. 

| Lady. Do you think your Principles wou'd e a 
a 2 this better Wife? 
| thee, Widow, don't be queer. : 
— ren i Auen e. but 1 would. not have 1 7 

0 you _ ea ſerious. 155 
| Tin, Well — faith ! where's the Jeſ of rallying 


any thing elſe ? x4 
Ad. Ah, Madam, did you. ever bear Mr, Fantome 


— this emo? wa Lan. 
Nie. But where's this Ghoſt! this Son of a Whore of 

3 Drummer? I'd fain hear kim methinks. 
4. Pray, Madam, don't ſuffer him to give the Ghoſt | 
Hick ill Language, eſpecially when you have reaſon to 


believe it is my Maſter. 
Tin, That's well enough faith, Neb - doſt think thy 


Maſter is ſo abate whore, as to continue his Claim to has 
Relict after his bones are laid? Pray, Widow, remember 
the Words of your Contract, you have fulfil'd them to 
a Tittle Did not Ir Sir George to the Tune 
FR — Greta M 1 . 
Lach. I muſt not hear Sir s Memory in 
ſli den manner—This Fellow muſt have been at ſame 


| pains to make himſelf ſuch a 6niſh'd Coxcomb. Le. 
N 


Ser 
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2 3 — but Poſſeffion of your Perſon, and lt 


nown many a Country Lady eome — 
with frightful Stories of the Hall-Houſe bemg ha 


of Fairies, Spirits, and Witches; that by thetime ſhe bead 
ſen a Comedy, e- an Aſſembly, and ambied in a 
| foh 


ttle afraid of Bu gbears, that the 


bas ortwo; has 
| yenturen home 1 in a Chair at all Hours of the Night.. | 


J. >Fis the Solitude of the Country that creates theſs 
Whimfies; there was never ſuth a thing as a Ghoſt heard 
of at Zondon, except in the Play-houie---Oh we'd: paſs 
all our time in Lend. Tis the Scene of Pleaſure und 
Diverſions, where there's ſomething to amuſe you every 
Hour of the Day. Life's not Life in muta er 

Lady. Well then, you have an Opportunity J 
the Sincerity of that Love to me winch you — You 
may give a Proof that you avs: an Affection dom Pers 
ſon, not my Jointure. 

. Your Jointure! How: can + you chin 1 ech 2 
Dog! But, Child, won't your Joĩnture be the ſame thing; 5 


| in Le, as in-the-Country? 


No, youre decciv'd! You moſt know it is ſets. | 


—— ne oa condition that live | 


9 old Manfion 

HoT 
43. That's : 

” -$52. Why faith 4 h 


ND rt ney 


ut, Madam 
— looking eren this Houſe, 


: Ce r N me —_— 


— 


Loh. Ay, bur ten this cruel Drum 
o venerable in it! 

4 — Ay, — the Drum? | 1 

"Tin. For my part, I like this Gorbick: Way of Bailding- 


hevede this any of your new ONION would rae 2 


thouſand ities it ſhould fall to Ruin. 1 * ian 
La. Ay, but the Drumm 
Pn n 3 we twa ould pal our EY 


; - 
oy 


8 for a Winter, and cure you at onges 


| ak Our Lives wou'd be a continued | 1 

ö f ; Widow, let's -i 1 
5 11 1 a Viech of the Country. © 55 EE 

1 5 but the Drum! the Drum! | ti 


- 


Y Dear, Ales my word For't g Wl Fancy 2. "i 
12 . 2. ſhould he roy in 0 * Bed-C , 3 1 0 
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ACT. u. NE L 
| SCENE open on diſervers Velo 20 Office 


f | 87 
3 
91 E — 
. A, 


and a Letter i in his . 


„ EE IL UM . 
"HIS Late aſtoniſheth ; may I wk my own þ 
Eyes—or rather my SpeRtacles——T; 0 8 ; 
Vellum, Ei; . to the "FI e 85 | 
Vellam, | _ „ 
7 Doubt not but you will be clad to Fane your. Maſter is 
alive, and defigns to be with you in half an Hour. The 
Report of my bei Aain in the Netherlands, has, I find, 
produced Some Diforders in my Family. 1 am now at the 
_ George-Inn: JF an old Man with 4 grey Beard, in a 
black Cloke, enguires ; wa por ive him Admittance, He a ON 


. 10 a C r But 
| a . 8 Tour r faithful Friend, 
4 G. Truman. f 


„ ard you fl Kee Jour Acta 2 


in its 


This amazeth me ! AE yet the Reaſons why I hould be. 
lieve he is ſtill living are manifold—Firſt, becauſe this 
has often been the caſe of other Military Adventurers. 
Secondly, becauſe this News of his Death was firſt | 
publiſh'd in Dier's Letter. | 
Thirdly, becauſe this Letter can be written by none 
but himſelf—I know his Hand and manner of OP 
Fourthly . 


aw Butler. 


B. Sir, here” s'2 ſtrange old Gentleman that aſks for 
N 


Ne HAuNA TED Hovss. 23 
you; be ſays he's a Conjurer, but he looks very f ici= 
5 you I wiſh he ben'r a Jeſuit... wap PL _ ; 
Piel. Admit him immediately. . 

But. wiſh he ben't a Jeſuit; hat he 15 he's vetting 
hut a Conjurer. 

. - Fel.-He ſays right——He i is no more than a Con- 
Jurer. Bring him in and withdraw. Exit 9 

And Fourthly, As Iwas ſaying, Becaufe—— * 
Enter Butler with Sir George. ths 
But: Sir, here is. the :Conj urer—What a deviliſh long 
Beard he has! I warrant it has been growin theſe hun- 
| dred Years. 5 Afede. Exit. 
Sir G. Dear Fellam, you have! receiv'd my Letter: 
But before we proceed, lock the Door. 


5 Eg, Vel. It js his Voice. [l [Shuts the Die 


. In the next Place help 3 me off with this cum- 
| berſome Cloke. EL 285 
Fel. It is his 92 
Sir G. So, my hard npon 0 Table: 8 
Vel. (After hawing de on Sir Geo. thro his Spedtacls. ] 
Iti is his Pace, every Lineament ! | 
Sir G. Well now, I have put off the Conjurer and the 


N eld Man, I can talk to thee more at my Eaſe. 


Vel. Believe me, my good Maſter, T am as much re- 
joĩc'd to ſee you alive, as I was upon the Day you were 
born. Vour Name was in all the News-Papers, i in the 

Liſt of thoſe that were flain. 

Si G. We have not Time to be particular. I mall on- 
ly tell thee in general, that I was taken Priſoner in the 
Battle, and was under cloſe Confinement ſeveral Months. 
Upon my Releaſe, I was reſolv'd to ſurpriſe my Wife 
with the News of my being alive. I know, Villum, you 
are a Perſon of ſo much Penetration, that I need not uſe 
_ further Argum egts to convince you that Tam fo. 
Vel. I am——and moreover I queſtion not but your 
good Lady will likewiſe be convinc'd of it. Her Ho- 
nour is a diſcerning Lady. 
a 3 —— I'm _ afraid he ſhould be convinced of ieto 
er 


— 


her FEST 1 Des: Pen 2 0 jul 3 Wi. yy 
dowhood ? Tell me Ly, n e at * 4 


port of my Death? _ 94. [6 
* Sir G. How fs dis kar Grief lat? End 4 4 
Viel. Longer then I have known any Widows—at TR. 
leaſt three Days. N 


Sir G. Three Days, ſay ſt thou? Three whole Days !'_ 
Tm afraid thou flattereſt me l—0 Woman ! Woman! | 
_ Fel. Grief is twofold.  _. 
Sir G. This Blockhead i is A8 methodical „ | 7 
I know he's honeſt, - Able. 1 
Vel. There is a real Grief, and there. is-a methodical „ 
Grief : ſhe was drown'd in Tears till ſuch time as be 
Taylor had made her Widow s Weeds——Indeed M 
became her.. 1 
Sir G. Became her! and was that her Comfort? r 
a moſt angie COR ! id 
Fil. But 1 s ſay ſhe a due regard ur 
8 and could not orbear weeping when te ow , ts 
mpany. 
: $ G. That was kind indeed! I find the griev'd with 
a great deal of good Breeding, But how comes this Gang 
of Lovers about her;? | 
"Fel Her Jointure is conſiderable. 


Sir G. How this Fool torments me! LA. 
Pil. Her Perſon is amiable mmm 
Sir G. Death | Alu. 


Vel. But her Character is unblemiſh'd. She has deen 
as virtuous in your Abſence as a Penelopemmmm' - 

Sir G. An has had as many Suitors. | 

Fal. Several have made their Orertares, ; 

Sir G. Several! . 

Vel. But ſhe has rejeſted all. i 

Sir G. There thou reviv't me; But what means this. 


Tine! Are his Vilits acceptable ? | 5 
Jil. 0 


Fel. He is young. 
*. Does ſhe liſten to him? 


4 
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Ph. He is ga — 
Sir G. Sure ſhe could never entertain a « Though of | 
| marrying ſuch a Coxcomb! 
III -  Pel. He is not ill made. | | 
S8, G, Are che Vows and ene that bad be- 
teen us come to this! I can't bear the Thought of it! 


Is % the Man defign'd for my worthy Succeſſor? 
Piel. You do not conſider that you have been dead 
{theſe fourteen Months - £9 
| Was there ever ſuch a Dog? Abe. 
d I have often heard her ſay, that the muſt 
2 ect to find a ſecond Lir'George Truman—mean- 
ing your Honour. 
FF i G. I'think the lov'd me; but 1 muſt Goh into 
this Story of the Drummer before I diſcover: myſelf to 
her. I have put on this Habit of a Conjurer, in order 
tòõ introduce myſelf. It muſt be your Buſineſs to recom- 
"204 me as a moſt profound Perſon, that by my great 
Knowledge in the curious Arts can filence the een 
3 and diſpoſſeſs the Houſe. | 
Pil. Tam going to lay my Accounts before my Lady, 
þ 10d I will endeavour to prevail upon ber Ho—nour to 
admit the Trial of your Art. 
Sir G. I have ſcarce heard of any of theſe eue that 
did not ariſe from a eee nn raiſe as 
many Ghoſts as Murders. 
Val. Mrs. Abigail endeavours to perſuade us, that tis 
| your Ho—nour who troubles the Houſe. 
Jir G. That convinces me tis a Cheat; for I think, 
Vellum, I may be pretty well aſſur'd it is not me. 
Til. I am apt to think ſo truly. Ha--ha--ha! 
Sir G. Abigail had always an Aſcendant over her Lady, 
: and if there is a Trick in this Matter, depend upon it ſhe . 
zs at the bottom of it. I'll be hang d if chis Ghoſt. be 
"On one of Abigail's Familiars, s. 
Fel. Mrs. Abigail has of late been very myſterious. 
Sir G. I faney, Yellum, thou couldſt worm it out of 
| her: I Ty Thomas! ona) was an gen ee — 72 . 


4 a... 


— 2 


2 


eee 
* 
* 


* 
. 
2 


\ 


el Mis. Abigailhath.ber Allarements, and ſhe knows 


Ihavepick'd upa Competency in your Ho-nour's Service. 


Sir G. If thou haſt, all I aſk of thee in return is, that 
thou wouldſt immediately renew. thy Addreſſes, to her. 
Coax her up. Thou haſt ſuch a filver Tongue, Vellum, as 


*twill be impoſſible for her to withſtand, Beſides, ſhe is ſo 


very a Woman, thatſhe']llike thee the better for giving her 

the Pleaſure of telling a Secret. In ſhort, wheedle her out 

- of it; and I ſhalta& hy the Advice which thou giyeſt me. 

Vel. Mrs. Abigail was never deaf to me, when I'talk*d 

upon that Subject. Iwill take an Opportunity of ad- 
dreſſing myſelf to her in the moſt pathetick manner. 


Sir G. Inſthe mean time lock me up in your office, 


and bring me Word what Succeſs you have Well, ſure 


IJ am the firſt that ever was employ d to lay himſelf. . 


: Ghoſt, a Conjurer, and my Ho-nour'd Maſter Sir George 
Truman; he, he, he! Vou will pardon me for being jocular. 


Sir G. Oh, Mr. Vellum, with all my Heart. vou know 


I love you Men of Wit and Humour. Be as merry as thou 


pleaſeſt, ſo thou doſt thy Buſineſs. ¶ NMimicling him.] Vou 


will remember, Vellum, your Commiſſion is twofold, 
firſt to gain Admiſſion for me to your Lady, and ſecondly; 
to get the Secret out of Abigail, „% 
Fel. It ſufficeth. ; . N , 
21 . eee N 
l Enter Lady ſola. „ e 


Tach. Women who have been happy in a firft larriage, 1 


are the moſt apt to venture upon a ſecond. But for my 
part, I had a Huſband ſo every way ſuited to my Incli- 
nations, that I muſtentirely forget him, before I can like 


another Man. I have. now been a Widow but fourteen 
Months, and have had:twice as many Lovers, all of em 


profeſt Admirers of my Perſon, hut paſſionately in love 
with my Jointure. think it is a Revenge. I owe, my Sex 
to make an Exam ple of this worthleſs Tribe of Fellows, 
who grow impudent, dreſs themſelves ſine, and fancy we 


2te oblig'd to provide for em. But of all my Captives, . 


Mr. 


* 


b 
4 q 
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Me. Tinſel i is the moſt extraordinary in his kind. I hope 
the Diverſion {give myſelf with him is unblameable, Pm 


ſure tis neceſſary to turn my Thoughts off from the Me- 
__ of that dear Man, Who has been the greateſt Hap- 


neſs and Affliction of my Life. My Heart would be a 
y to Melancholy, if I did not find theſe innocent 
3 of relieving it. But here comes Abigail, I muſt 


- teaze the Baggage, for I find the has taken it into * 


Head that Fm entirely at her Diſpoſal, 
Enter Abigail. 
48. Madam Madam youder* s Mr. N TRA gaod 


- mult have Sir George's Apartment-enlarg'd; for. truly 


45 As taken Poſſeſſion of your Houſe, - Marry, he ſays, he 


ſſays he, I hate to be ſtraiten'd. Nay, be was ſo im- 
Dudent as to ſhew me the Chamber where he intends, te 


conſummate, as he calls. it. 
Lady. Well! he's a wild Fellow. __ 5 
Ab. " Indeed he's a very ſad Man, Madam. 


Lady. He's young, Abigail, tis a thouſand pities he 
mould be loſt; I ſhould be mighty glad to reform him. 


Ab. Reform him! marry, hang him! 

Lady. Has not he a great deal of Life? Th 
Ab. Ay, enough to make your Heart ake. | 
64 dare ſay thou think'ſt him a very agreeable 


A 15. He thinks himſelf ſo, I'II anſwer for bim. 


Lady. He's v good-natur'd ! . 

. He — be ſo, for he's very filly. | 
Lady. Doſt thou think he loves me? 
Ab. Mr. Famome did; Fam ſure. 
Lach. With what Raptures he talk de! 
A5. Ves, but 'twas in Praiſe of your Jointure-Houſe, 

Lady, He has kept bad Company. 

Ab. They muſt be very bad indeed, if they were 


uw” 


_ -- worſe than himſelf. 


Lady. I have a ſtrong fancy a good Woman might 


reform him. 


Ab. It wou'd be a fine Experiment, if it ſhou'd, not 


ſucceed. ; B 2 Li” Lady. 


15 Lady. Well, I fee you'l 


28 The DRUMMER; Or, ; 
Lady. Well, Abigail, we'll talk of that another time; 
here comes the Steward, I have no further occaſion for 
you at preſent. [Exit Abigail. 
15 Enter Vellum. | et 
Pil. Madam, is your Ho-nour at Leiſure to look into 
the Account of the laſt Week? They riſe very high 
Houſe-keeping is chargeable in a Houſe that is haunted, 
Lady. How comes that to paſs? I hope the Drum nei- 
ther eats nor drinks! But read your Account, Yum, 
Piel. [putting on and off his Spectacles in this Scene.] A 
Hogſhead and a half of Ale—It is not for the Ghoſt's 
drinking But your Ho--nour's Servants ſay they muſt 
have ſomething to keep up their Courage againſt this 
ſtrange Noiſe. They tell me they expect a double Quan- 
_ tity of Malt in their Small Beer ſo long as the Hoyſe. 
continues in this Condition. — 
© Lady. At this rate they'll take care to be frighten'd 
all the Year round, I'Il anſwer for em. But go on. 
Vail. Item, Two Sheep, and a--Where is the Ox?--Oh, . 
here J have him--and an Ox--Your Ho-nour muſt always 
have a piece of cold Beef in the Houſe for the Entertain- 
ment of ſo many Strangers, who come from all Parts to 
hear this Drum. Jem, Bread, ten Peck Loaves--They 
cannot eat Beef without Bread Item, three Barrels of 
Table-Beer— They muſt have Drink with their Meat. 
Lady. Sure no Woman in Exzg/and has a Steward that 
makes ſuch ingenious Comments on his Works. [A fa. 
Viel. Item, To Mr. Tinſel's Servants five Bottles of Port 
Wine—1t was by your Ho-nour's Order Item, three 
Bottles of Sack for the uſe of Mrs. Abigail, | 
Laay. I ſuppoſe that was by your own Order, 
Peil. We have been long Friends, we are your Ho-nour's 
ancient Servants. Sack is an innocent Cordial, and gives 
ber Spirit to chide the Servants, when they are tardy in 
their Buſineſs; he, he, he! ene me for being Jocular. 
come together at laſt. 
Yel. Item, A dozen Pound of Wax-lights for the Uſe 


of the Servants, 


| 


— — 


1 
1 
- 
* 
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"Lady. For the uſe of the Servants! What are the Rogues 
afraid of ſleeping in the Dark !What an unfortunate Wo- 
man am II This is ſuch a particular Diſtreſs, it puts me to 
my Wits End. Vellum, what wou'd you adviſe me to do? 


Vel. Madam, your Ho- nour has two Points to conſi- 


der. Imprimis, To retrench theſe extravagant Expences, 
which ſo many Strangers bring upon you. —Secondly, 
To clear the Houſe of this inviſible Drummer. 
2 - This learned Diviſion leaves me juſt as wiſe as 1 
as.' Bat how muſt we bring theſe two Points to bear? 
| ww I beſeech your Ho-nour to give me the hearing. 


- Lady. I do. But pr 'Nhee take pity on me, and be 


not tedious. 

Fiel. I will be conciſe, There is a certain Perſon ar- 
8 this Morning, an aged Man of a venerable Aſpect, 
and of a lang hoary Beard, that reacheth down to his 
Girdle. The common People call him a Wizard, a 


mancer, a— 
| Lady. No matter for his Titles. But what of all this? 
Pil. Give me the hearing, good my Lady! he pretends 

. to great Skill in the occult Sciences, and is come hither 

upon the Rumour of this Drum. If one may believe 

bim, he knows the Secret of laying Ghoſts, or of quiet- 
ing Houſes that are haunted. 


225 It can do us no harm, my Lady. 


. I dare fa - 220 thou doſt not believe there is any 


"hin in it thyſel 
Fel. I cannot ſay, I do; there is no Danger however 


in the experiment. Let him try his Skill; if it ſhou'd 


ſacceed, we are rid of the Drum ; if it ſhou'd net, we 
may tell the World that it has, and by that means at leaſt 
get out of this expenſive way of living ; ſo that it muſt 
turn to your Advantage one way or another, 


Lady. I think you argue very rightly. But where is 


. Nan ? I would fain fee him ! He muſt be a Curioſity. 


White-Witch, a Conjurer, a Cunning-Man, a Necro- 


ady, Pho, theſe are idle Stories to amuſe the Coun- 
1 People, this can do us no good. 


— 
Ws ME . n e * a, o_ 
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Viel. I have already diſcours'd him, and he js to be with 
me, in my Office, half an Hour hence. He afks nothing for 
his Pains' till he has done his Work;-no Cure, no Money. 


Lady. That Circumſtance, I muſt confeſs, wou'd make: 
done believe there is more in his Art than one would ima- 


bine. Pray, Vellum, go and fetch him hither hmm ant 
Vel. I am gone. He ſhall be CG ek forthwit 
Baur. 
Fiter Bu or, Coachman, and Gander. . 
Bur. Rare News, my Lads, rare News! | 


Gard. What's the matter? haſt es * \moreVales | : 


for us ? 
But. No, is better than that. 
Coach. Is there another Stranger come to the Houſe / 
But. Ay, ſuch a Stranger as wil if 
Gard. What! Is hea Lord! 
But. A Lord! No, nothing like it,--He's a Conjuren, 
Coach. A. OConjurer l what, is he come a Eng m—_ 
Lady ? 
But. No, no, you Fool, he's come a purpoſe eu [1 


the Spirit. 

TDoach. Ay matry, that's good News indeed: But - 
where is he? 

But. He is lock'd up with the Steward in his Office, 


. they are laying their Heads together 4p ah ing Cy 


they are eaſting a Figure, | 
Gard. Pr'ythee, Je, what ſort of a Oteatu 
Conjurer? | 


But. Why, he's made much as other Men are, 1 5 


was not for his long gray Beard. 
Coach. Look ye, Peter, it ſtands with cacti; that a 


Conjurer ſhould have a long gray Beard for did ye ever 
know a witeh that was not an old Woman; 
Gard. Why I remember a Conjurer once at à Fair, 


that to wy thin "_ was a very-ſmock-fac'd-Man, and 


yet he ſpew'd out fifty Yards of green Ferret. I [ fancy, 


152 if thoud'ſt get him into the Pantry and give him 


a" Cvp- of Ale, he'd Dew us a few. Tricks. Doſt 
: dia 


make all ourLivescaſy . 


| in that Wand— 
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ink w cop? L not rſuade him to ſwallow one of thy 
5 515 r Ne Da fon! He'll N Joly Abe, 7 


again. 828 
7355 Peter! thas art ſuch a Wiſe⸗ acre! Thou doſt 
not know the Difference between a Conjurer and a 


. Thie Man muſt be a very great Maſter of his 


rade. . His. Beard is at leaſt halt a Yard long, he's 


5 Age in a ſtrange dark Cloke, as black as 2 Coal: 
Ie Con A always göes in Mourßing. 


$ he a Gentleman? had he ; 4 8700 by his ſide? 
ry Br No, no, he's, too grave'a Man for that, a Con- 


| jurer is as grave as a Jedge, — but! he had a long white, . 


Wand in his Hand: © 
Coach. You may be ſure there? $A good deal of Virtue | 5 
IF fancy. tis made out of Witch Elm. 
Gard. I warrant . if the Ghoſt- appears, "bell 
whiſk ve that Wand before his Eyes, ang ſtrike you the 


Prumftick out of his Hand. 


But. No; the Wand, look ye, i is to make a Circle, 
and if- he once gets the Ghoſt i in a Circle, then he has | 


| him-—let him get out again if he tan. A Circle, you 


muſt know, is a Conjurer's Trap: 
Coach. Bat what will he do with him, when be has 


him there? 


But. Wh , thenhe'lloverpc eld with his Learning. ä 

Gard. I be can once compaſs him, and get him in 
Lobs Pound, he'll make nothing of him, but ſpeak a few 
hard Words to him, and perhaps bind him over to his 
good Behaviour, for a thouſand Years. 

Coach. Ay, ay, he'll ſend him packing to his Grave 
again with a Flea in his Ear, I warrant him. 

But. No, no, I wou'd adviſe Madam to ſpare no Coft. 


55 17 the Conjurer be but well paid, he'Il take pains upon 


the Ghoſt, and lay him, look ye, in the Red Sea——and 


then he's Jaid for ever. 


Coach. Ay marry, that would ſpoil his Drum for him. - 
Gard. Why, John, there muſt be a power of Spirits in 


that ſame Red Sea——1I warrant ye they are as plenty as 


Ti. 
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32 . Won! MER: Or, * 
Coach. wel! 4 with after all that he 


a tough dir 
of Work an't. | 


Gard.. I wiſh the Spirit may not carry a Corner of the | 


Houſe off with him. 


But. As for that, Peror, vou may be ſure that the 


Steward has made his Bargain with the Cunning-Man 
beforehand, that he ſhall ſtand' to all Coſts, and Da- 


wages—But hark! yender's Mrs. Abigail, we ſhall have 


her with us immediately, if we do not get off. 


| Gard. Ay Lads! if we could get Mrs. nd well 5 
laid too we ſhould lead merry Lives. | 
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ACT m SCENE 1 


8 c E N E opens and diſcovers Sir . 
In Vellum's Mee. op 


Sie G. _ Wonder I don't hear of Pellum yet. But I know. 
| his Wiſdom will do nothing raſhly. The Fel- 


=o low has been ſo us'd to Form in Buſineſs, that it has in- 


focted his whole Converſation. But I muſt not find fault 


with that punctual and exact Behaviour which has been 


of o 00 Uſe to me; my Eſtate i 1s the better 12 5 it. 


Ener 8 


Well, Yellum, I'm impatient to hear your Sudden 
Pil. Firſt, let me lock the Door. 

Sir G. Will your Lady admit me? | _ 

Val. If this Lock is not mended ſoon, i it will wa quite 


ſpoiled. 


Ss G. Pr 'ythee let the Lock alone at preſent, and 


anſwer me. 
Fil. Delays in Buſineſs are dangerous muſt ſend 
for the Smith next N in the mean time will 


take a Minute of it. 
Sir. G. But what ſays your Lady ? 
Vel. This Pen is naught, and wants 5 mending 


My Lady, did you ſay ? | 
Sir G. Does ſhe admit me? 
Vel. 1 have gained Admiſſion for you as a n 
Sir G. That's enough! I'll gain Admiſſion for myſelf 


- as a Huſband, Does ſhe believe there's any thing in 1 5 
„„ 
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— — — —— 3 , 


— — — — 


5 . Davnmen: On, 


Vl. It is hard to know what a Woman believes, 


PT K 


Fel. Sundry,—— She de ſires to talk with you her 
before you enter upon your Bufineſs ? 5 "Rap 
Sir G. But when? Att; 4 

Vel. Immediately. This Inſtant. 


Sir G. Pugh. What baſt e 5 thiswhile? + 
Why didſt not tell me ſo Give me my Cloke—-Have f 


you yet met with Abigail? 
Vel. Thave not yet had an Opportunityof talking with 


her. But we have interchanged {ome languiſhing Glances. . 
Sir G. Let thee alone for that, Vellum. I have formerly. 
ſeen thee ogle her through thy Spectacles. Well! This is 
a moſt venerable Cloke. After the Buſineſs of this Day 
Is over, PII make thee a Preſent of 1 it. Twill become | 


thee mightly. 


Hel. He, he, he! wou'd you make > Conjurer of your, | | 


Steward ? 


Sir G. Pr *5thee don't be Jocular, I'm in haſte. Help 5 


me on with my Beard. 
Vel. And what will your Ho-nour do with your caſt 


2 5 Beard ? 


4 


Sir G. Wby, faith, thy Gravity ants only ſuch a 


Beard to it; if thou wouldſt wear it with the Cloke, 
thou wouldſt make a moſt compleat Heathen Philoſo- 


pier. But where's my Wand ? 
Vel. A fine aper Stick ! It is well choſen. I will keep 


this till you are Sheriff of the County. It is not my 
Cuſtom to let any thing be loſt, 5 


Sir G. Come, Vellum, lead the way. You muft 5 intro- 


duce me to your Lady. Thou'rt the fitteſt Fellow in the 


World to be Maſter of the Ceremonias to a Conjurer. 5 


Exeunt. 


Enter Abigail crofſing the Stage. Tinſel following "IF; 
Tin. Nabby, Nabty, whither io faſt, Child? 


Ab. Keep your Hands to yourſelf. Pm going to call 8 


7 Steward to my Lady. 


Tiz What, Goodman Tuafold? J met him . 
wi 


, * 


* . | * 
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| with a arne old Fellow yonder. 1 fappoſe be belongs 
to the FEAmiſ tod He looks very antique. Ile muſt be 
ſome of the Furniture of this old Man n- Houſt: . 
. "What does the Man mean? eee 
me, as you do my Lady. 72 ; | 
Din. Prythee, Nabby, eell-me one thing; Whats oY 
reaſon thou art my Enemy? 4 „ e. 
w arty; -becauſe I'm a Friend to my Lad | 
Nun. Doſt Elo ſee any thing about me thou 7 oſt not 
: like? Come hither, Nuſſy, give me à Kiſs. Von be 
ill. natur d- Wy. 
A. Sir, I know how to be civil. 292 ber. ] —This - 
Rogue will carry off my Lady, if I don't take care. _ 
"Tin. Thy Lips are ia ſoft as Velvet, ee 
. get thee a Huſband, 11 1 

Ab. Ay, now you don't Wen idly, I can talk to = 

Nn. bs have one in my Eye for thee. "POEM r 
2 eg uſty Son of a Whore? 

| d, how you'talk! | 
Tin, This is a tinindeting Dog. wt . 
. What is he? „ 3 
Din. A private. Gentleman. : . Tg 

Ab. Ay! where does he live! 

Tin. In the Horſe-Guards=—But- he has one baute 
Tons tell thee of. If thou canſt n that, he's 
a Man for thy Purpoſe. - . 

Ab. Pray, Mr. Tin/el, 9 that ber Y 4 

Tin. He's but five-and-twenty Years | 
4. 'Tis no matter for his Age, if be has been well | 
educated. 

Tin. No Man better, Child; bell tie a Wie, tols a 
Die, make a Paſs, and ſwear with ſuch a Grace, as wou'd | 
make thy Heart leap' to hear him. 

Ab. Half theſe Accompliſhments will do, provided de 
has an Eſtate Pray what has he? . 

Din. Not a Farthing. 

Ab. Pox on * what do I of rand him the hearing 
b | oe [4/ide. 

Tin. 
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„ Bat as for het I would make it up to hint, | 


Ab. How? © Os 
" Tin. Why look ye, Child, as ſoon as I have mans q 


"Ge Lady, I deſign to diſcard this old Prig of a Steward, T 
and to put this honeſt Gentleman, 1 am ſpeaking of, | 


| into his Place. 
6 * 4b [Afd.] This Fellow's a Feel own Dll hang no- 
| | pee lai. —— Hark | my Lady's a coming? 
_— Tin. Depend upon it, Nes, Tl remember my Pro- 

; 

; 


Hit - | miſe 1 75 
61 Ar ind fn will I to0— to your Coſt. Afade. | 
| ; . „ 

f 


[Exit Abigail. 
* Tin. My Dear is purely fitted up with a 3 
It Fs 1 ſhall rid the Houſe of her.. 97 

if 5 Euter Lady. „ 
= Y 
\ 


[| | | Tay. Oh, Mr. Tin/el, I am glad to meet you here. 1˙ 
Wii am. going to give you an Entertainment, that won't be 
| | _ diſagreeable to a Man of Wit and Pleaſure of the Town-- 
. There may be ſomething diverting in a Canverſation be- | 
tween a Conjurer, and this conceited Aſs. [Alle. * 
Tin. She loves me to Diſtraction, I ſee that. Addi. 1— | 
Pr'ythee, Widow, explain thyſelf. | 
Tach You mutt know here is a ſtrange ſort of a Man 
come to Town, who undertakes to free the Houſe from 
this Diſturbance. The Steward believes him a Conjurer, | 
Tin. Ay; thy Steward is a deep one! : . 
Lady. He's to be kere immediately. - It is indeed an | 
„ Oh 87 


odd Figure of a Man: 
Tin. Oh! I warrant you. he has ſtudied the Black Art! 


; Hla, ha, ha! Is he net an Gf Scholar ? — Widow, li 
15 thy Houſe is the moſt extraordinarily inhabited of any w- 
dow's this Day in Chriſtendom. —F think thy four chief 
| Domeſticks are—a wither'd Abigail — a ſoperannuated 
S Steward — a Ghoſt and a Conjurer. ö 
bl BY „ Lady. [Mimicking Tinſel.] And you would have it in- 
_ : fa huabited by a Fifth, who is a more extraordinary Perſon | 


WE: | | than avy of all theſe Four. e] 


4 
* 
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1 


II 


The Haurr zB Hover. 35 


Ni. Tis a fure Sign a Woman loves yon, when ſhe 
imitates your Manner, { Zfde.——Thou'rt- very ſmart, 


my Dear. But ſee! ſmoke the Doctor. 


Enter Vellum, and Sir George in his Conjurer's Habit. 
Vel. I will introduce this profound Perſon to your La- 


dyſhip, and then leave him with you —— Sir this is 


her Ho- nour. 

Sir G. I know it well. Ii Vellum. 
| [Afide, æwalling in a muſing Pofture.] That dear Woman! 

The Sight of her unmans me. I cou'd weep for Tender- 

neſs, did not I, at the ſame time, feel an Indignation riſe 

in me, to ſee that Wretch with her: And yet I cannot 


- but ſmile to ſee her in the Company of her firſt and ſe- 
. cond Huſband at the ſame time. 


| Lady. Mr. Tiaſel, do you ſpeak to him; you are ud 


e Company of Men of Learning. 


4 u. Old en thou deft not look like an Inha- 
bitant of this World; 1 ſuppoſe thou art lately come 
down from the Stars. rays what News is fticring in = 


; the Zodiack? 


Sir G. News that ought to make the Heart of A com. ; 


ard tremble, Mars is now entering into the firſt Houſe, 
and will mortly appear in all his Domal Dignities — 
r 


Tin, Mars? Pr'ythee, Father Gray-beard,: explain | 


© "Sir G. The: Entrance of Sting! into his Houſe, - por- | 
tends the Entrance of a Maſter into this A | 


| thyſelf, 


and that ſoon. 


' Tir. D'ye hear that, Widow? The Stars have cut me 
out for thy Huſband, This Houſe is to have a Maſter, 
and that ſoon — Hark thee, old ? Is not rn 


very like a young Fellow call'd Tom Tm 17 


Sir G. Not fo much as Yonas is like this Lady. 
Tin. A Word in your Ear, Doctor; theſe two Planets | 


| will be in Conjunction by and by; I can tell you that. 


Si G. 1 walking diſturb' d.] Curſe on this imiper- 
tinent Fop! I fhall (carce N diſcovering e © 
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The akne FOG 


2 Madam, T. am told thay your: Houſe i is viſited with - 


ſtrange Noiſes. 
7. And | am told aro on can quiet them. 1 moſt 
confeſs I had a Curioſity to fee the Perſon I had. heard 'fo 


much of; and, indeed, your AſpeQ ſhews that you have 


had much Experience in the World. You mult be a very 
aged Man. 


Sir G. My aspect deceives you: What do yon think 


is my real Age? 
Tin, I ſhould gueſs thee within three Years of Methus. 


faloh. Pr 'ythee tell me, Waſt not thou b bore before the 
Flood ? 


Lady. Truly I ſhould gueſs you to be in your ſecond or 
third Century. I warrant you, you have Great Grahd- 
Children with Beards a Foot long. a 

Sir G. Ha, ha, ha! If there be Truth in Man, T. was 
but five and thirty laſt agu. O] the Study of | the Oh 


cult Sciences makes a Man's Beard grow faſter fhan you 
wou'd imagine, 


Lady. What an Eſcape you have had, Mr. 7 N that 
you were not bred a Scholar! 

Tin. And ſo I fancy, Doctor, thou think'ſt me an illi- 
terate Fellow, becauſe I bave a ſmooth Chin 

Sir G. Hark ye, Sir, a Word in your Ear. You are a 
Coxcomb, by all the Rules of Phyiognomy : But let that 


wa a Secret between you and me. - [4f4e 1 Tinſel. 


15 rays Mr. Tinſel, what is it the Doctor whiſ- 
rs 
Tin. Only a Compliment, Child, upon two or three 


of my Features. It does not become me to repeat it. 


Laay. Pray, Doctor, examine chis Gentleman's Face, 
and tell me his Fortune. 
Sir G. If I may believe the Lines of his Face, be kes 


it better than I do, or — than you do, fair Lady. ; 


Din. Widow, I hope now thou'rt convinc'd he's a Cheat. 
Lady. For my part I believe he's a Witch — go on, 
or. | 

Sir G. He will be crofs'd i in Love; and that ſoon. 
Tia. 
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e. Pr'ythee, Doctor, tell, us the Truth, Doſt not 


thou live in Meoor-fields. 


Sir G. Take my Word for i it, thou ſhalt never live 


in my Lady Truman's Manfion-Houſe, 


Fin. Pray, old Gentleman, haſt thou never been 


pluck'd by the Beard when thou wert ſaucy ? 


- 
ek ; 
. 


I ever yet made the Sun ſhine thro' a Conjurer 


— 


Lady. Nay, Mr. Tin/el, you are angry! do you think 1 


 wou'd marry a Man that dares not have his Fortune told? 
I matter not He is 


Sir G. Let him be angry 
but ſhort-liv'd. He will foon die of —— 
Tin. Come, come, ſpeak out, old Hocus, he he, he! 
This fellow makes me burſt with Laughing. 


[Forces a Laugh. 


Sir G. He will ſoon die of a Fright—or of the 


let me ſee your Noſe——Ay——'tis ſo! 
Tin. You Son of a Whore! Pll run ye thro? the Body. 


oa Oh, ty; 3 Mr. Tinſel you will not kill an ol 
an ? 


Tin, An old Man! The Dog lays he's but Five and 


Thirty. 


Lady, Oh, fy; Mr. Tinſl, I did not think you could 


have been ſo paſſionate, L hate a paſſionate Man. Put up 
your Sword; or I muſt never ſee you again. 


Tin, Ha, ha, ha! I was but in jeſt, my Dear. 1 had a 
mind to have made an Experiment upon the Doctor's 
Body. Iwould but have drill'd a little Eyelet hole in it, and 


have ſeen Whether he had Art enou gh to cloſe ĩt upagain. 
- Sir G. Courage is but ill ſhown before a Lady, But 


xk if ever I meet thee again, thou ſhalt find this Am 2 


can wield other Weapons beſides this Wand. 
Nix. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Lady. Well, learned Sir, you are to give a proof of 
your Art, not of your Courage. Or if you will l. 


your Courage, let it be at Nine o'Clock——for that is 


the time the Noiſe is generally heard. 


Tin. And look ye, old Gentleman, if thou doſt not do; i 


- Buſineſs well, I can 4ell the "7 the little Skill I * : 
at 


PLE tee 
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that thou wilt be toſs'd in a Blanket before Ten. Well 
do our Endeavour to ſend thee back to the Stars again. 
Sir G. I'll go and prepare myſelf for the Ceremonies 
And, Lady, as you expect they ſhou'd ſucceed to your 
Wiſhes, treat that Fellow with the Contempt he deſerves. 
[Exit Sir George. 
| Tin. The ſaucieſt Dog I ever talked wha in my whole | 


Life ! 
. Methinks he's a diverting Fellow ; one may ſos 0 


FP no Fool. # 
Tin. No Fool! Ay, but thou doſt not take him for a 


Conjurer. 
© Lady. Truly I don't know what to take him for; I 
am reſolv'd to * employ him however. When a Sickneſs - 
is deſperate, we often try Remedies: that we have no 


| great Faith 1 in. | ee of 


Euter Abigail. 5 

| 4b. Madam, the Tea is nd in the Parlozr a as yon 
ordered. | 
___ Laajy. Come, Mr. Tin/el, we may there talk of the 
Subject more at leiſure. [ Ereunt Lady and Tinſel. 
Albig ail ſola. , 

Sure never any Lady bad ſuch Servants as mine has! 

© Well, if [ get this Thouſand Pound, I hope to have ſome 
of my own. Let me ſee, I' have a pretty tight Girl— - 
juſt ſuch as I was ten Years ago (I'm afraid I may ſay 
twenty) ſhe ſhall drefs me and flatter me—for I will be 
fatter'd that's pos! My Lady's caſt Suits will ſerve her 
after I have given them the wearing. Beſides, when 
am worth a Thouſand Pound, I ſhall certainly carry off 
the Steward Madam eee prettily that will 
Pund! ! here, bring out Madam Vellum's Chaiſe ——Nay 
I do not know but it may be a Chariot—TIt will break 
the Attorney's Wife's Heart for I ſhall take place 
of every Body in the Pariſh" but my Lady. If I have a 
Son, he ſhall be calPd Fartome. But fee Mr. Vellum; 
as I cou'd with. I know his: Tame, and wall do my 


utmoſſ to gain his Heart | Sg 
| Bier 


—ůů— 
n 


—— — 4 
. — othoee. $1 CGE 


Le Raenrip! Reel 11 


Emer Vellum with a Pint of dark. 3 
2 * . don't I break in upon you . | 
a | 
* 'Oh, no, Mr. Vellum, your Viſits are always ſea= 
able 
Til. I have brought with me a Taſte of freſũ Canary, 
which I think is i 
As. Pray ſet it down I have a Dram - Glas juſt 
I piety led Lady"; „ good Hen, RO I 
P, edge you; m = 3 
Vel. And your or with it ſweet Mrs. el 3 
. Pray, good Mr. Vellum, buy me a little Parcel of 
this Sack, an 1 it under the Artiele of N would 
not have my Name appear to it. 
Vel. Mrs. Abigail, your Name ſeldom appears in my 
| Bills—and yet if you will allow. 5 a- merry Rx 
Ern have been always in my Books, Mrs. 
wt Hh, ba, hal 1. Vellum, von are ſack” 2 dry 


Ne Wh Wis truly Mrs. 45: ail, I have been looking 1 
5 2 my e 1 ind you kave been à long; 
tor. | h 
wr og ha Debtor !. For what, Mr. Tah 
. For my Heart, Mrs. ABigail And our Accounts 
Vill not be balanc'd between us 5 till T have yours in Ex» | 
change for it. Ha, ha, ha! 
46. Ha, ha, ha! Your are the moſt gallane Dua, 
Mr. Fallum. ; ; 
1 But I, am not ud to be paid by Words. only, 8 
Abigail; when will you be out of my Debt? ; 15 
* Mr. Vellum, vo make one bluh——My 
bumble Service to you. 
Ye. I muſtanſwer you, Mrs. Abigail, in the Country” 
Phraſe; our Love is Tae Ha, ha, ha.! . 
| 8 Ab. Ha, ha, ha! TOY * ee, 


1 


— 


8 Pl Let 25 ** weten 3 it 155 4b — ſince 


I firſt broke my Mind to you It was, I k, Un. 
 decimo 2 15 e converſed 25 theſe 


fifteen Years and yet, Mrs, Abigail, 1 drink 


ts our better Acquaintance. He, he, h he——Meg. 1. 


gail, ou know. Jam naturally jocoſe. 
2 Ah; you Men love to make Sport with u us any 


| Creatures... 
Vel. Mrs. 48; 62 1 haye A Trifle about me, which 


1d willing] 155 ke 755 a Preſ ent of. It 15 indee 
1 Toy. bs SIE YI. 7 1904 fr 41 


Ab. You' are alwa 4 exceedingly obliging. | 
Vel. It is but a little Toy — ſeares worth your 5 
Pte kg ; 
Ab. Pray don't keep me in ee 7 is 3a Fo 
* Vellum ? © 1 
Fl A Silver Thimble, 7D — =. 
T always: a Pie w erot p76 


Vel. Bat I muſt pur it on pales 


You have the-pretciell Tip of a Finger I File the | 
Freedom, 88 5 7% it. F - my all 2 Os, 
oy make me aſham d, Mr. Pellum ; how 


can you de fo 7 " proteſt I am in ſuch a — ned 
TL e. 
4 nger fs not the Fing er 0 10 Id Ene 's hears 


"the Needle But "why a2 
8 oO 1 e vont Nails 42 10 e, | 


A. Oh, I. 3 vou preſs 1 It ſo hard! ! pray give, me” 
my Finger again. 

Fel, This middle Fin * Abigail, has a pretty * 
Neighb „ A "Wet ding. Ring "Would, become it. 


5 tily e, ne. 

2 Joon 're ſo "ral of *your Jokes. 30 Ay, but rs, 
muſt I find ong fo for? | 

Hel. I delign $i Thimble only as the Forerunner of f, 
it, they wi ler off eath* other, and Ar indeed a 
twofold Emblem. The "firſt win put you in mind of 
bein ag a Houſewife, and the other of being a good 

L e. a, ha, ha! | Re”, 


3 


Ai. Ves, yes, I ſee. you laugh at me. 
Hal. Indeed I am en ang 5 


1 


45. 1 thought vou had quite forſaken me—T am ſure 
you cannot forget the many repeated Vows and Promiſes 


you formerly made me. | 1 5 
Hel. I ould as ſoon forget the Multiplication Table, 

A, I have always taken your Part before my Lady. 
Hel. You have ſo, and I have Hemd it in my Memory. 


46. For I have always Jock d upon your, Intereſt.as ” 


. Fel. It is nothing but, your Cruelty. can, hinder them 


from being ſo. 


As. I muſt ſtrike while the Iron's hot. Aide. 
Well, Mr. Vellum, there is no refuſing you, you have 


ſuch a bewitching Tongue! 


Pil. How? Speak that again! 


As. Why then in plain Eagliſb I love you. 
Vel. I am overjoy'd! N 
Ab. I muſt own my Paſſion for you. 


Vi. Pm tranſported! = [Catching ber ia his Anus. 


Ab. Dear charming Man! 6 

Viel. Thou Sum Total of all my Happineſs ! I ſhall 
grow Extravagant | I cht forbear !—to drink thy vir- 
tuous Inclinations in a Bumper of Sack. Your Lady muſt 
make haſte, my Duck, or we ſhall provide a young 
Steward to the Eſtate, before ſhe has an Heir to it 
pr'ythee, my Dear, does ſhe intend to. marry. Mr. 
„„ | 5 

Ab. Marry him my Love. No, no! we muſt take 
care of that! there wou'd be no ſtaying in the Houſe for 


us if ſhe did. That young Rake-hell wou'd ſend all the _ 


old Servants a Grazing. You and I ſhou'd be diſcarded 
before the Honey-Moon was at an end. 


Fel. Pr'ythee, ſweet One, does not this Drum put the. 1 


Thoughts of Marriage out of her Head ? f 
Ab. This Drum, my Dear, if it be well manag'd, will 

he no leſs than a Thouſand Pound in our way. 

Fiel. Ay, fay'lt thou ſo, my Turtle? 


0 
; 
Ads * 
bo * 


M . DauuA TR: . 
Try ; Ab. Since we are now as a8 Man and Win pil 


IN mean, almoſt as good as an and Wife——I ought Fs Vo 


to conceal bios from you. 
Vel. Certainly, my Dove, not from th y Yoke-fellow, 


- * thy. Help Mate, thy own Fleſh and Blood! 1 
46. Huſh! I hear Mr. Tin/ePs Laugh; my Lady and 
ne are à coming this way; if you will take a turn with" 
„ N PII tell you the whole Contrivance. 
BE x 4, — me your 8 . ĩ ĩ ( 
"I | ere take it, you have my Heart alread EE ; 
i We tall have munch Tu. e 
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Acer av. SCENE . 


- 


Ever Vellum and Butler. 5 5 * 


therefore be attentive. 
But. Attentive! Ay, let me alone for that—P ſup- 


ſe he means being ſober. 4 
2 You know 12 always recommended rem 


= Methed in your Buſineſs; I would have your Knives 


——_ 1 . certain Orden to oe — 


and Forks, your Spoons and Napkins, your plate and 


Glaſſes laid in a Method, 
Bat. Ah, Maſter Fellum, you are ſuch a fwcer-ſpoken 
Man, it does one's Heart to receive your Orders. 


Vel. Method, Jobs, makes Buſineſs eaſy, it bagiſhes 
all Perplexity and Confaſion 6 out of Families. 
But. How he talks! I cou'd hear him all Day, - - © 
Jil. And now, John; let me know whether your Table.. 
| Linen, your Side-Board, your Cellar, and every thing elſe 


within your Province, are properly and W di, _ 


'd for an Entertainment this Evening. 
But. Maſter Vellum, they ſhall be ready at a quarter 
"of an Hour's Warning. But pray, Sir, is this Enter- 
 tainnient to be made for the Conjurer? + | 
Vel. It is, John, for the Conjures, and you it is not for - 


* Conjurer. 5 

Conjurer, the Cook-maid ſhould have Orders to get him 

ſome Diſhes to his Palate,” A ny "wy like a little 

* in his 45 „ . bs 
"So el | 5 + K . i 


% 


But. Why, look you, Maſter lum, if it be for be 


* 16 
45 te bai 05 EE: 
Fel. This Conjurer, John, is a complicated "Nr 5 
_ » an amphibious Animal, 4 Perſon of ———— | 
But he eats and drinks like other Men. 0 5 
Dur. Marry, Maſter Vellum, he ſhou'd eat and drink as „ 
much as two other Men, by the Account you give of him. e 
Fil. des Conceit 45 not amiſe, he i 1s” "indeed a double = 
Man, ha, ha, ha. 
Bur. Ha! 1 underſtand you, He's one of your Her 
maphrodites, as they call em. 
Piel. He is married, and he is not dad He” 
pgs a Beard, and he hath no Beard, He is old, and he 


Ns How Lands 1 he talks! 1898. Mater 2 
5 yon — * make a Riddle. The ſame Man old and young! 
Lilo do you make that out, Maſter Vellum? - Big, 
Fil. Thou haſt heard of a Snake caſting his Skin, and ; 
. © recovering his Youth. Such is this ſage Perſon.” 
- Las "ob; Jay, Nee nn n 


Ser 
1 . "When he has thrown afide the. old Conjorer's 
+ Slough that hangs. about him, he'll come out as fine a 
_- young Gentleman as ever was feen in this Houſe, _ 
But, Does he intend to ſup in his Slough 7 : 
Fel, That Time will ſhow. _ 1 5 
But. Well, I have not a Head for theſe things. lodecd . 
Mr. Vellum, I have not underſtood one Word you have | 
_ © aid this half Hour. 
Viel. I did not intend thou l ede e e be | 
ſineſs Let there be a Table ſpread in the Great Hall. 
Let your Pots and Glaſſes be waſh'd, and in a readineſs. 
Bid the Cook provide a plentiful Supper, and ſee that all 
the Servants be in their beſt Liveries. 
But. Ay | now I anderſtand every Word you ſay. But | 
12 I wou'd rather hear you talk a little in that t'other Way. 
Fiel. I ſhall explain to thee what I have faid by and 
5 by— Bid S Jay two Pillows upon your Lady's Bed. 
But. Two Pillows! Madam won't ſleep upon em 


' both ! She is not a double Woman too? <P 


; tives UNT W E. 4 
Mat, She will. ſleep” upon neither. But hark, Mrs. 


ail, I think T hear her chiding the Cook<maid. 
ha 5 A Then 10 22 Tor 25 be my Turn next: d 
am ſure, ſpeaks ER iſh, ma) ef underftand 
0 de b 15 Butler, | 


ue ry "Wo Exit 
Velen fol. mY 


It e ge 
Opinion of the Perſon's Underſtanding who has the Di- 
rection of tem. But ſee, Mrs. Abigail] ſhe has a be- 
witching Countenance, Iwiſ L 80 not * VO 0 
| marry Ber! in good prin} 1a 
1 | r Euer Abigail. 
4 Ha! Mr. Yellum. 1228 5 


475 For What brings my Sweet one hither? © „ 
—* Ab. Iam coming to ſpeak to my Friend behin? the 
Wainlcot. It is fit, Child, he ſhould have an account 
of this Covjurer, chat he may not be ſurpriz d. 
Fel, That wou'd be as much as thy Thoulang Pounds 


Worth. it An | 
2 Tu ſpeak 0. — Wall have EW. 
: [Pointing at ah N 
Fel. But hark you, "Duckling ! be ſure you don't te 5 
him that Lam let i into the S Secret... .... - 
- £6. That's a good one indeed! as if I ſhould ever riell 
- what paſſes between you and me. 
Fal, No, no, Child, that ne not be! he, „he. 
be that maſt not be; he, he, he! 
A5. You will always be waggiſh. ; 


* 


. , * 
* F 7 Fo 


＋ , * 4 


for nothing, 0 Wey ds: 


Fel. Adieu, and let me bear the Reſult of 3 your . 


1 Ty FE 
"Ab. How can you leave. one fo! ſoon ? I ſhall think 
it an Age till I ſee you again. 
Fel. Ache, my pretty One. 
Ab, Adieu, ſweęt Mr. 3 


ts be ii . 


2 My pretty Boe 
Ab: Dear e 15 
Vl. My prey Ohe Eo. and 1 © 


Abig rail 


* 


1 1 n 
8 


418 The an "ol 0 5 
2 | Abig ail ola. : 
„ chews him--If I can hank get this Thouſand Pound. # „ 
Fant. gives three Raps upon bis Drum behind the Wainſeet. . 1 
A. Ha. Three Raps upon the Drum ! the Signal 1 


Mr. Fantome and I agreed upon, when he had a mind 


to ſpeak with me. | [Fantome raps again. hy 
Ab. Very well, I hear you; come, Fox, come out of ä . 
- your Hole. 5 


S CEN R Sens, and Fastens comes out. 


Ab. You may leave your Drum in the Wardrobe, till 
you have Occafion for it. | 
Fan. Well, Mrs. Abigail, I want to hear what's doin g 
in the World. 
Ab. Vou are a very inquiſitive pick; But I muſt tell 
u, if you do not take care of yourſelf, you Win de 
id this Evening. | 
Fan. I have overheard” ſomething of. chat matter. 
But let me alone for the Doftor—-PH engage to give 
a good Account of him. I am more in pain about „ 
Tinſel. When a Lady's in the Caſe, I'm more afraid of . 
one Fop than twenty Conjurers. 
Ab. To tell you truly, he preſſes his Attacks with ſo * 
much Impudence, that he has made more Progreſs with 
my Lady in two Days, than you did in two Months. 
Fan. I ſhall attack her in another manner, if thou 
7 canſt but procure me another Interview. There's no- 
EN makes a Lover ſo keen, as being kept up in the 
Dark. ® 
© 46. Pray no more of your diſtant Bows, your reſpect- 
ol Compliments—Really, Mr. F antome, you 're only be 
to make love acroſs a Tea - Table. 
igen My dear Girl, I can' t forbear hugging thee for | 
ood Advice. 5 
5 * Ay, now I have ſome: hopes of you ; but why 
don't you do ſo. to my Lady? 
Fan. Child, I always thought your Lady lov'd to be 
" bronted with ReſpeR. 
3 


v Rocks, and Grottoes- 


* 


The HaunTED Hovss. 49. 


Hb. Believe me, Mr. Faxteme, there is not ſo great a 
Difference between Woman and Woman, as you ima- 


gine. Lou ſee Tixſel has — but his Saucineſs to - 


recommend him. 
Fan; Tinfel is too great a Coxcomb to be capable of 
Love And let me tell thee, Abigail, a Man, who is 


ſincere in his Paſſion, makes but a very aukward are 


feſſion of it But PHY mend my Manners. 
Ab. Ay, or you'll never gain a Wiebe I 
mult tutor you a litde; ſuppoſe me to be my Lady; and 


let me ſee how you'll behave yourſelf, 


Fan. I'm afraid, Child, we han? t time for ſuch a piece 


Eo Mummery. 


A. Oh, it will be quickly over, if you play your | 


Part well. 


Fan, Why then, dear Mrs. Ab] mean, my Lady 
Truman. 

46. Ay! but you han't Galuted me. 

Fan. That's right; Faith I * chat Circumſtance. 


[Ks her.] Nector and Ambrofia / 


A. That's very well | 
Fan, How long muſt I be ien to lan wiſh ! : 


| when ſtall my Sufferings have an end! My Life, * 


r 6 my all is wound up in you - 
Well! why don't you queeze my Hand. . ; 
Fan. What, thus? "7 


Ab. lp Ay— Now throw your Arm about my 
Middle: me cloſer. You are not afraid of 
harting me! el Non pour forth a Volley of Reture and 
Nonfence till you are out of Breath. 

Fan. Tranſport and Ecſtaſy! where am I!—my Lie. 


46. Go on, go an, af * 
Fen. Flames and Darts Bear me to the Dian 
F lowers, Zepbyris 


eee eee I bleed, 1 die. ( 


erliog Streams. 
wav” 2p =" 7 Mr. Fantome, you have a Ton gue nee 7" 


ds A 9 You were born for the Ruin * our Sex. 


FE. 15 will do they, 8 wah . 
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Ab. Ay, this is talking like a Lover, Tho' I only 
repreſent my Lady, | 8 a Pleaſure in hearing you. 
Well, o'my Conſcience-when a Man of Senſe has a little 
Daſh of the Coxcomb in him, no Woman can reſiſt him. 
Go on at this rate, and w_ thouſand Pound 1s as good 

as in my Pocket. 
Pax. I ſhall think it an Age till T have an Opportu- 
nity of putting this Leſſon in Practice. 

Ab: You may do it ſoon, if you make good uſe of your 
Time; Mr. Tiaſel will be bow with my Lady at Eight, 
and at Nine the Conjurer is to take you in hand. 

Fan. Let me alone with both of them. 

A8. Welt! forewarn'd, forearm'd. Get into your 
Box, and; I'll endeavour to diſpoſe every thing in your 
Favour. [Fantome goes in. Exit Abigail. 
| Euter Vellum. 

Vel. Mrs. Abigail is withdrawn. was in hopes 
to have heard what Paſe d between her oo her invifible 


Correſpondent. - 
Enter Tinſel. 


Tin. Vellum! Vellum ! | 
Val. [ 4/ide. ] Vellum! We are methinks very familiar; 5 
E am not us'd to be call'd ſo by any but their een 


IH —— What would you, Mr. Tin/el ? 


| Tin. Let me beg-a Favour of thee, old Gentleman. 
Vel. What is that, good Sir? _ : 
- Tix. Pr'ythee run and fetch me ay Rent-Roll of thy 
Lady's Eſtate. 
2 The Rent-Roll? 
Tin. The Rent-Roll? Ay, the Rent Roll! Dok.» not 
underſtand what that means? 
el. Why, have you thoughts of purchaſing it! | 
Tin. Thou haſt hit it, old Boy z that is my yer Tn 
_ tention. 
_ Fel. The Purchaſe will be confiderable. 
Tin, And for that Reaſon I have bid thy Lady 1 very 
high — 8he is to have no leſs for it than this entire 
Perſon of mine. 
Vel. Is y Whole Elte . Mr. Tinſeb—he, | 


a 
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Tin. Why, you queer old Ti you don't pretend to 

jeſt, d'ye ? Look ye, Vellum, if you think of being con- 
tinued my Steward, d, you muſt learn to walk with your 

. Toes out. | 

Vel. IA fat. A infolent Companion ! ! 

Tin. Thoy'rt canfounded rich, I ſee, by that Dang- 
ling of thy Arms. 

Fel. ¶ Ats] An ungracious Bird! 


Tin, Thou ſhalc lend me a couple of Thouſand Pounds. 1 
Vel. {4 J A, very kene, 
Tin. k ye, Vellum, I intend to be kind to you 


P11 borrow ſome. Money of yon. 
Vel. I cannot but ſmile to 5-6/3 the Diſappointment 


this young Fellow. will meet with; I will make myſelf 
merry with him. I Aſde.] And fo, Mr. Tinſel, T pro- 


Nag you will be a very kind maſter to me. 


[S:ifiin aug h. 
r. What will you give for a Lite in ebe you 


live in ? 

Vel. What do you think of Five Hundred Pounds ?— 
wn ha, ha! 

Tin, That's too little, 

Vel. And yet it is more than I ſhall give van 
1 will offer you two Reaſons for it. 

Tin. Pr'ythee what are they? ws 

Hel. Firſt, -hecauſe the Tenement is not in your Dit. 

1 and, Secondly, becauſe it never will be in your 


iſpoſal, and ſo fare you well, good Mr. Tiz/e/. Ha, 


za, ha! You will pardon me for being jocular. ' 
| Exit Vellum. 
| "Tim. This Rogue. i is as fauey as the F PI 
be hang df they are ox akin. 5 
Emer Lady. 
L. Mr. Tizfel! what, all alone? You, beruhe 
. Admirers of Solitude. 
No, faith, I have been talking with thy Stewards 
à very groteſque Figure of a Fellow, the very Picture of 
fa of ag SSEn » Haw can you 8 his Conyer- 
on n. it 


48 e < "* Tb. 


* 
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Lady. 1 keed bim for my Steward, and not m Ly Com- 1 
panion, He's a ſober Man. : 
Tin. Yes, yes, he looks like a Put, Aa queer 61d Dog; 
as ever I ſaw in my Life: We muſt turn him off, Widow. ; 
He cheats thee confounded! , 1 Te that... 
Lady. Indeed you're miſt ; be has always had the 
Reputation of being a very honeſt . 
Tin. What! I ſuppoſe he goes to Church. , 
Lady. Goes to Church! ſo do you too, I hope. 
Tin. I would for once, Widow, to wake ſure of you 
Lady. Ab, Mr. Tin/el, a Huſband who would not 
continue to go thither, would quickly forget the Pro- 


miſes he made there. 

Tin. Faith, very innocent, and very ridiculous! Well 
then, I warrant thee, Widow, thou would not for _ 
[> World marry a Sabbath; breaker! 

4 Lady. Truly they generally come to a bad End. I re- 
member the Conjurer told you, you were ſhort-liv'd. 


| Tin. The Conjurer ! Ha, ha, ba! 

= Lady. Indeed you Te.very witty! — 

| | Tin, Indeed you're very Stn e [X. 72 her Hand. 
Lady. I wiſh the Fool does not love me. [Afrde. 
Tin. Thou art the Idol I adore: Here muſt 1 pay my 

DS, Devotion — Prythee, Widow, haſt then ny Timber | } 

| | upon thy Eſtate. 

A Lady. The moſt impudent Fellow I ever met with. 

Aba. 


VT Tr. I take notice thou haſt a great deal of old Plate by 
| bs ö 


here in the Houſe, Widow. © 
Lazy. Mr. Tinſel, you are a very obbrving Man. 


Pi. Thy large Silver Ciſtern would make a very 
good Coach; and half a Dozen Salvers that I ſaw on 
the Side-board, might be turned into bx as e 


' Horſes as any that appear in the Ring. 
Lady. You have a very good Fancy, Mr. 95260 


What pretty Transformations you could ane! in my 


Houſe——But I'll ſee where *twill end. [H/fige. 
Tin. Then I obſerve, Child, you have two or 


vices of gilt Plate; we'd cat yr in China, my Dear. 
3 Lady. 


99 85 you have taken an Inventory of my Goods! 
Tix, Now, hark ye, Widow, to ſhew- you. the Love 
Aon I have for you ; WEE 
Lach. Very well; let me pe 1 
Jin. Vou have an old-faſhion'd Gold Caudle Cup, 
th a Figure of a Saint upon the Lid on't. 
_ Lady. 1 pave; What then? 
Nix. Why look ye, I'd ſell the Caudle-Cup with the 
55 old Saint for as much Money as they'd fetch, which I 
Would convert into a Diamond Buckle, and make you 
a Preſent of it: | 
Lady. Oh ven are generous to an Extravagance. But, 


pray, Mr. Tinſel, don't diſpoſe of my Goods before you 
are ſure of my Perſon. | find you have taken a 8 


Affection to my Moveables. 


Jin. My Dear, I love every thing that belongs to you. 
' 4. 1 Lacy. 1 ſee you do, Sir; you need not make any, Pro- 


teftations, upon that Subject. 

Tin. Pho, pho, my Dear, we are growing ſerious; 
and let me tell you. that's the very next fjep to ok 
dull. Come, that pretty Face was never made to lo 
grave with. 


Lady. Believe me, S Sir, 8 you think, Marriage 85 


| 45 a ſerious Subject. 
Tin, For that very Reaſon, my Dear, let us run over 


it as faſt as we can. 
Lady. I ſhould be very Much in belle For p Huſband, 


if 1 married within fourteen Months after Sir George's 
Deceaſe. 


Tin. Pray, my Dear, let me aſk you a Queſtion; Doſt 
not thou think that Sir George is as dead at preſent 


to all Intents and Purpoſes, as he will be a Twelve- 
month hence 

Lady. Ves; but Decency ! Mr. 7. een 

Tin. Or doſt thou think thou'lt be more a Widow 
then, than thou art now ? 


Lady. The World would ſay 1 never lov'd my firſt 
. Tir. 


Huſband. 


RA Uu Mapex. gh.” 


= I perceive you are an excellent Manager— How 
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if 


: Widowhood= 


ledye ? 


Tim. Ah, my Dear! they would ſay you lov'd 3 
Second ; and they would own. 1 , it, for. 1. hall 


love thee moſt inordinately. * 


Lady. But what would Peopte think por 6450 1 Inn | 
Tin. „Think! why, they would think thee the Mirror of 
That a Woman ſhould live fourteen 
whole Months after the Deceaſe of her Spabſe, without 
having engag'd herſelf. Why, about 'Towg, we know 
many a Woman of Quality's Second Huſband, ſeveral 
Years before the Death of the Firſt, 
Lady. Ay, I know you Wits have your commori- 
place Jeſts upon us poor Widows. 1 
Tin. I'll tell you a Story, Widow; I know a erben | 
Lady, who, confidering the Crazineſs of her Huſband, 
had, in Caſe of Mortality, engag'd herfelf to 8 


Fellows of my Acquaintance. They grew ſuch def 


rate Rivals for her, while her Huſband was alive, tha at 
one of them pink'd the other in a Duel. But the good 


Lady was no ſooner a Widow, but what did my Dowa- 


ger do? Why, faith, being a Woman of Honour, ſhe 
married a Third, to whom, it _—_— the ag given ber 


- rſt Promiſe. 


Lacs And this is a true Story upon your own Know- 
Tin. Eve Tittle, as I hope to be married, or nevet 


believe Tom injel. * 


Lazy. Pray, Mr. Tirfl, do you cal this clio like 
® Wit or like a Rake? 
Tin. Innocent enough. He; he, he! Why," whird's 


the Difference, my Dear. 
Lady. Yes, Mr. Tin/el, the only Man I ever lov'd in 


my Life, had a great deal of the one, and nothing of 


the other in him. 
Tin. Nay, now you grow vapouriſn; thowlt begin th. 


| fancy thou heart the Dram by and by. 


Lady. If you had been here laſt Night about this time, 


vou would not have been ſo merry. 
7. About this time, ſay'ſt thou! Come, faith, for 


„Hamour' s ſake, we'll fit down and liſten. 


; El 
Sa 
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Laty. I will, if you'll promiſe'to be ſerious. 
Din. Serious! never fear me, Child, Ha, ha, ha! 
Doſt not hear him? =» FT OT 


Lady. You break your Word already. Pray, Mr. 


Tinſel, do you laugh to ſhew your Wit or your Peeth ? 
Tix. Why both, my Dear — Pm glad, however, 
that ſhe has taken notice of my Teeth. [Aft] But 


Von look ſerious, Child; I fancy thou hear'ſi the Drum, 


doſt not? NS ; 

Taay. Don't talk fo raſhly. IE RS 
Jin. Why, my Dear, you could not look more frighted 
if you had Lucifer's Drum- major in your Houſe. ' 
 Laay. Mr. Tin/l, J muſt defire to ſee you no more in 
it, if you do not leave this idle. Way of Talking. 


Tin. Child, I thought Thad told you what is my 


: Opinion of Spirits, as we were drinking a Diſh of 
Tea but juſt now There is no ſuch thing, I give 


* 


_ thee my Word. | 


Tach. Oh, Mr. Tiafel, your Authority muſt be of 


great Weight to thoſe that know you. ; 1 
Tin. For my part, Child, I have made myſelf eaſy in 
J ooo TT i op ON 
Tay. Sure nothing was ever like this Fellow's 
Vanity, but his Ignorance, © 
| Tin, I'Il tell thee what now, Widow -I would 
engage by the help of a white Sheet, and a Penny- 
Worth of Link in a dark Night, to frighten you a 
whole Country Village out of their Senfes, and the 
Vicar. into the bargain. [Drum beatt.] Hark ! hark ! 
what Noiſe is that! Heaven defend ns! This is more 
" _———_——_ 5 VV 
Lach. It beats more terrible than eve. 
Tin. Tis very dreadful! What a 1 I been to 
ſpeak againſt my Conſcience, only to ſhew my Parts! 
Lady. It comes nearer and nearer. I with you have 
not anger'd it by your fooliſh Difcourſe. | 


— 


[Alt. 


— 


7. lodeeed, Madam, I did not ſpeak from my 
Heart: I hope it will do me no hurt, for a little harm- 


| \ Teſs Rallery, 


C 4 Lady. 
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| Mercy « on 5 it appears.” 


ſee he waves me of —— Ay, with all my Heart 
What a Devil had | tq do with a white Sheet! [He Heal 


"£3 7 
FLAT : 
ZE, 
* 


Lach. Harmleſs, d ye call it? It beats bard by us, as 
Mit won'd break thro' the Wall! | = 

Ti in. What a Devil had I to do with a white Sheet „ 
Scene opens, and diſcovers F antome. 


Lady. Our] *tis he | tis he himſelf! ! *tis Sir George N 


| "tis my 1 ? [ She faints. 


Tin. Now would I give Ten Thonſand Pounds that 


1 were in Town. [Fantome advances to him Drumming, 
I beg Ten Thouſand Pardons : Fil never talk 3 — 


rate any more. ¶ Fantome fill advances Drummin ng. 

my Soul, Sir George, I was not in earneſt. {Falls on 32 
Knees.) Have Compaſſion on my Youth, and confider I 
am but a Coxcomb-—ſFantome points to the Door. But 


28 


off the Stage, mending his Pace as the Drum beats, 
Fan. The Scoundrel is gone, and has left his Miſtreſs 5 
hind him; I'm miſtaken if he makes Love in this 


e 
1 Hanz any more. I have now only the Conjurer to deal 


with. I don't queſtion but J ſhall make his Reverence 
ſcamper as faſt as the Lover: and then the Day's my 
own, But the Servants are coming, I muſt get into my 
. IH ges in. 
Enter Abigail and Servants. 
r Lady! This wicked Drum has 


es” £7, 4 my 
 frighted Mr. A rack of his Wits, and m 14 Lady into 
_ a Swoon. Let me bend her a little forwar 


She re- 
vives. Here, carry her into the freſh Air, and ſhe'll 
recover. [They carty her F.] This is a little barbarous 
to my Lady ; but 15 all for her good: And I know her 
ſo well, that ſhe would not be angry with me, if ſhe knew 
what I was to get by it. And if any 1 her Friends 

"OW blame me for it hereafter, | 


71 clap my Hand upon my Purſe, and tell * em, 
_ *Taves for a J. 3 Pounds, and als * 


acer 


— 
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ACT v. SCENE IL | 


Ever Sir, George in bis Conj aver” 5 Bubi, the Butler 
9 before him with — large Candles, and 


the tauo Servants coming after him, one bringing a little © 


+ able, and another a Chair, 


But. ANT pleaſe your Worſhip, Mr. 8 the 
Steward has given us all Orders to do what- 


ſoever you ſhall bid us, and te pay you the. lim 15 | 


wt: as if you were our Maſter. 
Fir G. Thou ſay ſt well. 


Gard. An't pleaſe your nn S Wall: ſhall ; 
I ſet the Table down here? 


Sir G. Rows, 2 Peter. 
Card. Peter !——He knows my "Kiva by his Learn- 


ing. 

Coach. I have * you, Reverend Sir, the largeſt 
Elbow-Chair in the Houle; tis that the N fits in 
when he holds a Court. | 

Sir G. Place it there. 


But. Sir, will you pleaſe to want any thing elſe. bt : ; 


Sir G. Paper, and a Pen and Ink. 
But. Sir, 1 believe we have Paper that is fit for your 
Puipoſe # my Lady's mourning Paper, that is black'd 


at the 5 Would you chooſe to write wen. a 


Crow- Quill ? | 
Sir G. There is none better. 


But. Coachman, go fetch the paper and Standiſh out 
of the little Parlour. : 


den, 322 o Gard.] Peter, pr "thee do chou go along, 


9 C5. with 
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with me 'm afraid You know I went with you 
laſt Night into the Garden, when the Cook. maid wanted 

a handful of Parſley. - n 

But. * you don't think vn Ray wich the on 

5 dy myſelf! 8 
_ © - Gard. Come, we'll all three go and fetch the Pen and 
>ether, [ Exeunt Servants. 
12 ſalus. There's nothing I ſee makes ſuch ſtrong 
| Alliances as Fear. Theſe Fellows are all enter'd into a 
1 Confederacy againſt the Ghoſt. There muſt be abund- 
3 ance of Buſineſs done in the Family at this rate. But 


8 here comes the Tripple- Alliance. Who could have } 
+. thought theſe three Rogues cou'd have found each of em 
an Employment in fetching a Pen and Inc?! 
Enter Gardiner with à Sheet of Paper, Coachman wn 4 * 
Sͤtandiſe, and Butler with a Pen. | | 4 
Gard. Sir, there is — = 597% 2 1 
Coach. Sir, there is your Standiſfſn. L : 
But. Sir, there is your Crow- Quill Petr Pim ges 5 
J have got rid on't. | 2 
© © Gard. Afde.] He forgets that he's to wake a Of SNL 
= Doctor, ſhall T help you to a Bit of Chalk ? OW 5 * 
3 E Sir G. It is no matter. . 


But. Look ye, Sir, I ſhow'd you the Spot bes l 
heard ofteneſt, if your Worſhip can but ferret him oe 


of that old Wall in the next Room——— . | 
Sir G. We ſhall try. H 

Gard. That's right, John. His Worſhip muſt let By 1 E 
al his Learning at that old Wall. . 7 


1 But. Sir, if I was worthy to adviſe you, I wou'd dave Ir 
H a Bottle of good Oeber by me. "Shall 1 ſet a Pr oC 
= -  - Stingo at your RI bow? 

7 Sir G. I thank thee— we ſhall * wichoor "YE | 

© Gard. Jobn, he feems a very amo Man for 55 


Conjurer. 
Buy, Pl take this Opportunity of enquiring ifter a 
| bit of Plate I have loft, F fancy, whillt he is in my 9 


Lady's Pay, one may hedge in a Queſtion or two into 
the Bargain. Sir, Sir, may I beg a Word in your Eat? 
Sir G. WOK wouldft thou ? 5558 


. N 


Ai 
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But. Sir, I know I need not tell you, that T loſt one 


. of my Silver Spoons laſt Week. 


„. Mark d uind u Gmas's Neck 
But, My Lady's Creſt? He knows every thing.[A/fde. 


| How wou'd your Worſhip BIEN me to recover rt ago 15 


Sir G. Hum! £24 Fo 
Bur. What muſt I do to come at it ? 

Sir. Drink nothing butSmall-Bcerfora Portnight== 
Bur. Small- Beer! Rot-got! 
Sir G. If thou drink'ſt a ſingle drop of Ale before 


- Gfteen Days are * —— It is as much — as thy 


Spoon——1s worth. 
But. I ſhall never recover it that way; 3 TI an buy 
a new one. | [dfide. 


Coach. D'ye mind how they whiſp er? | | 

Gard. I'll be hang'd if he be — aſking him ſome- 
thing about NV. 

Coach. I'll take this Opportunity of putting aQueſtion . 
to him about poor Dobbing © I fancy he cu give me 


better Counſel than the Farrier. 


But. [To Gard.] A prodigious Man! he 5000 every 


thing: Now is the time to find out thy Pick-ax. 


Gard. I have nothing to give him; Does 175 he ex- 
to have his Hand croſs'd with Silver? | 
Coach. ¶ To Sir G.] Sir, may a Man venture to ak & you | 
a Queſtion? _ 
Sir G. Aſk it. 


Coach. I have a poor Horſe i in the Stable mate bs : 
| hs ache | 


Sir G. A bay Gelding. | | | 
Coach. How cou'd he know that. . la. | 


Sir G. Bought at Banbury. 4 
Coach. Whew—ſo it was o'my Conſcience. [1Phiflere 


Sir G. Six Years old laſt Lammas. 


Coach. To a Day. ¶ {ide.] Now, Sir, I would know 
whether the poor Beaſt is gegen each by 9 ern 


6 Or Goody Fh. 


Fir G. Neither. 
Coach. Then it muſt be Grads Gurtew; ; for ſhe is the 


next oldeſt Wenn 1 in the Pariſh, Gard. 


ww 


* 
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- Gard. Haſt thou done, Robin? 1 

Coach. [To Gard. ] He can tell thee any dings. "Bees 

Gard. {To Sir G. ] Sir, I wou'd beg to take Pony a linle 
further out of Hearing— | 2 8 

Sir G. Speak. | 

Gard. The Butler and I, Mr. Doctor, were both of 
us in Love at the ſame time with a certain Perſon. 
Sir G. A Woman. ͤVVV 

Gard. How cou'd he know that? e [fide 

Sir G. Goon. 


a Birth. 
Sir G. Twins: | 
Gard. — where could he hear that? Laa. 
Fir G. Proceed. 

- Gard, Now, becauſe I at's to meet hon ſometimes i in 


; the Garden, the has laid them both 


Sir G. To thee. | 
Gard. What a Power of Leaming he muſt Pa he 


27 knows every thing. | Y [4fae, 


Sir G. Haſt thou done? 
Card. I wou'd deſire to know . # am really 


| Father to them both. 


Sir G. Stand before me, let me furvey thee round. 
I Lays bis Wand upon his Head and makes bim turn about. ] 

Coach. Look yonder, Jobn, the filly Dog is turning 
about under the Conjurer's Wand. If he bas been ſaucy 
<o him, we fhall fee him 3 off in a Whirlwind | 


Immediately. 


Sir G. Twins, doſt thou ſay ? [Szill turning bim. 
Gard. Ay, are they both mine, d'ye think ? 
Sir G. Own but one of them.. 


Gard. Ay. but Mrs. Abigail will have me take care 


| of them both ſhe's always for the Butler 
i my poor Maſter Sir George had been alive, he wou'd 
have made him go Halves with me. 
Sir G. What, was Sir George a kind Maſter ? , 
Card. Was he! Ay, wy: Fellow-Servants wall bear 


| fins Witneſs, ; 


LG. 


"Gard. This Woman has 5 had two Children at | 
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- Bir G. Did ye love Sir Georg „ i 
But. Every Body lov'd N 3s 
> Coach. There was not a dry Eye i in the Pariſh at he 


& * 'S 
- 


Gard. He was the beſt Neighbour —— | 
But. The kindeſt Huſband 
Coach. The trueſt Friend to the Poor 
; But. My good Lady took on mightily, we all NI 
10 would have been the Death of > Sa 


Sir G. Iproteſt theſe Fellows melt me! . think the 


Time long till I am their Maſter again, that I may be 


kind to them. 15 (Aue. E: 


| Enter Vellum. _ 
vil. Have you provided the Doctor every thing he 
has Occafion for +. if ſo,—you my depart. 


[ Exeunt Servants. 


SirG. I can as yet ſee no hurt in my Wife's Behaviour: 
but ſtill have ſome certain Pangs and Doubts, that are 


natural to the Heart of a fond Man. 'I muſt take the 


Advantage of my Diſguiſe to be thoroughly ſatisfied. It 


would neither be for her Happineſs, nor mine, to make 
myſelf known to her till Iam ſo. Aide. ] Dear Vellum ! 


I am impatient to hear ſome * of my Wife; how 
does ſhe after her Fright ? 


ul. It is a Saying ſomewhere i in my. Lord Coke, that 

a Widow a 
Sir G. Taſk of my Wife, 2 thou talk'ſt to me of my 

Lord Cote——pr'ythee tell me how ſhe does, for I am 
in pain for her. 

Vel. She is pretty well recover d. Mrs. Abicail has 


put her in good Heart; and I have given her great Hopes 


from your Skill. 


Sir G. That 1 think cannot fail, 6 thou haſt got 


i this Secret out of Abigail! But I could not have thought | 
my Friend Fantome would have ſerv'd me thus 


Fel. You will fancy you are a living Man —— 
Sir G. That he ſhould endeavour to enſnare my Wiſe— 


Viel. You have no Right in her after your Demiſe, 
Death extinguiſhes all Property, — Qaad banc —It i 3 
; Maxim in the Law. | Sir 


-_ 
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Sir G. A Pox on | your Learning ! ! Well, but what i: is 
| 10 8. of Tinſel. 
Vil. He ruſh'd out of the Houſe, call'd for his Horſe, 
clap'd Spurs to his Sides, and was out of Sight i in leſs 
time than IJ—can—tell—Ten, -. 
Sir G. This is whimfical enough ! my Wife will have 
a quick Sueceſſion of Lovers, in one Day — Fantome | 
1 driven out 7720, and I ſhall drive out Fantone. 
Peil. Ev'n as one Wedge driveth out another — he, 
he, he! you mult pardon me for being Jocular.. - 
Sir G. Was there ever ſuch a provoking Blockhead ? 
but he means me well—Well, I muſt have ſatis faction of 
this Traitor Fantome ; and cannot take a more proper 
one than by turning him out of my Houſe, in a manner 
that ſhall throw Shame upon him, and make him ridi- + 
culons as long as he lives — You muſt remember, Vel. 
lam, you have abundance of Buſineſs upon your hands, 
and I have but juſt Time to tell it you over; all I 16 ; 
Auire of you is Diſpatch, therefore hear me. pk 
Hel. There is nothing more $5 om in Buſineſs than | \ 


Diſp atch 
"Sir G. Then hear me. 
Fel. It is indeed the Life of Buſineſs — 
Sir G. Hear me then, I ſay. 
Pei. And as one has rightly obſery'd, the Benefit that 
attends it is fourfold. Firſt—— ' 
Sir G. There is no bearing this! Thou art going to 
| deſcribe Diſpatch, when thou ſhouldſt be practifing it. \ 
4h Ye. But your Ho---our will not give me the Hear- 7 
3 Bir G. Thou wilt not give me the Hearing. [Argrih: | 
Fel. I am ftill. 
Sir G. In the firſt Place, you are to lay my Wig, Hat, _ 
and Sword ready for me in the Cloſet, and one of my 
Scarlet Coats. You know how ee wo tle has l the 
Ghoſt to you. 
Vel. It ſhall be done. | 
Sir G. Then you muſt renibwyhbr; hill T am laying 
$his Ghoſt, you are to prepare * * for the args * 
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| ot ber teal Huſbands tell her the whole Story, and dei 
it with all the Art you are maſter of, that the Surpriſe' 
may not be tos great for he.. 
5 el. It ſhall be done — But ſince her ps Seb has ben 
this Apparition ſhe defires to ſee you once more, before 
encounter it. 
T Sir G. I ſhall expe& her impatiently. For now I can 
talk to her der g intetrupted by that impertinent 
Rogue T :n/el; Fhope thou haſt not mw a any thing 
of the Secret. 5 
Vel. Mrs. Abigail is is a Wann, ; - there are many Rea- 
ſons why ſhe ſhould not be acquainted es it; hall 
only mention Six — —- 
Sir G. Huſh, here ſhe comes.! 0 my Hearti N 
5 Enter Lady and Abigail. | 
Ser G. LAſide, while Vellum talks — Show to Lady. 2 
© that Iod Woman! Hon 1 long to take her in m 
Arms! If I finde l am ſtill dear to her Memory, it wi 
be a return to Life indeed! But I muſt: take care of i in- 
dulging this Tenderneſs, and put on a Behaviour more 
ſuitable to my preſent Character. | 
[Walks at a Diftance in a penſi ve Poſture, u bis Wand. 
Lady. [to Vellum. ] This is ſurpriſing indeed! So all 
the Scrvants tell me; they ſay he knows every ching 
that has happened in the Family, | , 
Ab. [Aſas.] A Parcel of eredulous Fools they firſt 
tell him their Secrets, and then wonder. how he comes 
to know them. 
[Exit Vellum, e fond Zeke avith Abad; 
Lady. Learned Sir, may I have ſome Converſation 
with-you, before you begin your Ceremonies ? 
Sir G. Speak l but hold firſt let me feel. Jong Pulle? 
Lach. What can you learn from that? 
dr G. I have already learn'd a ere from * that 
| will aſtoniſh you. 75 
Lady. Pray what is it? 
; * Sir G. Vou will have a Huſband white this half 
Har, = 
* we [4/4] Law glad tobear that——He muſt 2 
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Mr. Fantome; I begin to baron there's good deal of 
Truth in his Art. ä 

Lady. Alas! I fear you mean I man ſee Sir Gerge's 
Apparition a ſecond time. 

Sir G. Have Courage, you ſhall ſee the Apparition 
no more. The Huſband I mention hal be as much 
alive as I am. | | | 

, 46, Mr. Fantome to be ſure. © LA. 

' Lady. Impoſſible! I lov'd my firſt too wall. TY 

Sir G. You cou'd not love the firſt better than you | 
will love the ſecond. 

Ab. | Afde.} P'Il be hang'd if my dear Steward has not 
 inſtraed him; he means Mr. Fantome to be ſure; the 
thouſand Pound is our own. 

_ Laay. Alas! you did not know Sir George. 

Sir G. As well as I do myſelf—I ſaw him with you 
in the'red Damaſk Room, when he firſt made Love to 
you ; your Mother left you together, under pretence of 
receiving a Viſit from Mrs. r e er on. ber Return 

from London. * 
Laay. This 1s aſtoniſhing. 
Sir G. You were a great Admirer * a n Like for 
the firſt half Hour; your Refuſals then grew {till fainter | 
and fainter. With what Ecſtacy did Sir George kiſs your © 
Hand, when you told him you ſhould always follow the 
Advice of your Mamma. 5 | 
— Lady, Every Circumſtance to a title ! - | 

Sir G. Then, Lady, the Wedding Night! I 8 vou 
in your white Sattin Night-gown : You would not come 
out of your Dreſſing room, till Sir George took you out 
by force. He drew you gently by the Hand — You 


ſtruggled but he was too ſtrong for my You! 
bluſh'd; he 

Lady. Oh! top there! go no further —— He Laws 
every thing. Ade. 


Ab. Truly Mr. Conjurer, I believe you have been a 


Wag in your Youth. 
Sir G. Mrs. Abigail, you know what your good Word 


coſt Sir George, a Purſe of Broad Pieces Mrs, * 


LY 
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As. The Devil's in him. [4/e.] Pray, Sir, fince - 
you have told ſo far, you ſhould tell my Lady that I re- 

_  fag'd to take them. | 64-44 4 Bs 
__ © Sir G. Tis true, Child, he was forc'd to thruſt them 
into your Boſom. | 


Ai. This Rogue will mention the Thouſand Pound, 
if I don't take care. ¶Afide.] Pray, Sir, _—_ you are 
a Conjurer, methinks you need not be a Blab —— 


Lady. Sir, ſince I have now no Reaſon to doubt of your 
Art, I muſt beſeech you to treat this Apparition gently— 
It has the Reſeniblance of my deceas'd Huſband; if there 
be any undiſcover'd Secret, any thing that troubles his 
Reſt, learn it of him... fi nd 5 111 
Sir G. I muſt to that end be fincerely inform'd by 


you, whether your Heart be engag'd to another. Have 
not you receiv'd the Addreſſes of many Lovers ſince 


his Death? OI e 04 toc 
Lady. I have been oblig'd to receive more Viſits than 


have been agreeable. 


Si G. Was not Tin/e! welcome? — I'm afraid to hear 


an anſwer to my own Queſtion, IA lde. 
* . He o well — 92 5 . 
= 1 a pe f | Ala. 
| 7% . Of a good Fam Ys | TIES 
dir g. Tortures! - l.. 


. Heir to a conſiderable Eſtate? 


Sir G. Death! [Afide.] And you ſtill love him? 
I'm diſtracted! Coon ro ods eg „ 
Lady. No, I deſpiſe him. I found he had a Deſign 

upon my Fortune; was baſe, profligate, cowardly, and 
every thing that cou'd be expected from a Man of the 


[Lfid.. 


vileſt Principles. | 
Sir G. I'm recover d. oe” 

Ab. Oh, Madam, had you ſeen how like a Scoundrel 
he look'd when he left your Ladyſnhip in a Swoon! Where 
have you left my Lady? ſays I. In an Elbow-chair, Child, 
ſays he. And where are you going ? ſays I. To Town 
Child, ſays he: For, to tell thee truly, Child, ſays. he, I 


Jon't care for living under the ſame Roof with the Devil. 


Sir G. 
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Sir G. Well Lady, I ſee nothing in all this, that may 
| hinder Sir George's Spirit from being at reſt. 

Lach. If he knows any thing of what paſſes in my 

Heart, he cannot but be-atisfied of that Fondneſs which 

I bear to his Memory My Sorrow for him is always 

freſh when TI think of him. He was the kindeſt, traeſt, 


tendereſt—Tears will not let me go on 

Sir G. This quite overpowers me — I ſhall difeover 
myſelf before my Time. [Afde.]—Madam, you may 
wow now retire, and leave me to myſelf. 

Lady. Succeſs attend you! 

Ab. T'wiſh Mr, Fantome gets well off from this old 
Don—I now oy 11 be with him immediately. 

| [Exennt Lady awd Abigail, 
| | ” Sir George Jolus. . 

& G. My Heart is now at Eaſe ; ſhe is the ſame 
* Woman I left her —Now for my Revenge upon 
Fantome. — 1 ſhall cut the Ceremonies. ſhort — A few 
Words will do his Buſineſs Now let me ſeat my- 
ſelf in form —— A good eaſy Chair for a Conjurer 
this! —— Now for a few mathematical Scratches —— 

a good lucky Scrawl, that —— Faith I think it looks 
veryAſtrologicalTheſe two or three magical Pot-hooks 
about it, make it a compleat Conjurer's Scheme. | Drum 
beats.} Ha, ha, ha, Sir, are you there! [Enter rum- 
mer. Ape muſt I pore upon my Paper. i 

| Enter Fantome, beating his Drum. © 
er 6. Py ytheo don't make a Noiſe, I'm buſy. 
[Fantome beats, 
ed. A pretty March ? pr 'ythee beat that over again, 
He beats and advances. 

Sir G. [Ring 4 Ha! you're very perfect in the Step 
of a Ghoſt. You Falk it majeſtically. [Fantome advances. 

Si G. How the Rogue ſtares, he acts it to Admira- 
tion; I'll be hang'd if he has not been practiſing this half 
Hour i in Mrs. Abigail's Wardrobe. 

'Fantome arts, gives a Rap upon his Drum, 

Sir G. Priythee don't play the Fool. [Fantome beats. 

Sir G. Nay, yy enough of _; good Mr. gs 
A.. 
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Fan. [Afide.] Death ! I'm diſcoverd. This Jade 456i. 
Jail has betray d me. n; tan 
Sir G. Mr. Fantome, upon the Word of an Aſtrolo- 
et hopes Thouſand Pound Bribe will never gain my 
oy Crimi. 2:50 16 | 551 1 9 24 
Fan. Tis plain, ſhe has told him all. [Alu. 
Sir G. Let me adviſe you to make off as faſt as you 
can, or I plainly perceive by my Art, Mr. Ghoft will © 
have his Bones broke. _ | 
+ Fan. [To Sir G.] Look ye, old Gentleman, I perceive ' 
you have learnt this Secret from Mrs. Abigail. 


Sir G. I have learnt it from my Art. | | 
Fan. Thy Art! pr'ythee no more of that. Look ye, I 
7 know you are a Cheat as much as I am. And if thou'lt 
A | _keep my Counſel, Pll give thee ten broad Pieces. 
Sir. Iam not mercenary! Young Man, I ſcorn thy Gold. 
Fan. I'll make them up Twenty, — 2 
Sir G. Avant! and that quickly, or III raiſe ſuch 
an Apparition as ſnall f 
Fan. An Apparition, old Gentleman! you Miſtake 
your Man, I'm not to be frightened with Bug bears ! 
Sir G. Let me retire but for a few Moments, and I 
will give thee ſuch a Proof of iny Art : 
Fan. Why, if thou haſt any Hocus-pocus Tricks to 
play, why can'ſt thou not do them here? 24271 
Sir G. The raiſing of a Spirit, requires certain ſecret 
Myſteries to be performed, and Words to be mutter'd 


7 | In private — ee, et bs 
| Fan. Well, if I ſee through your Trick, will yow 
Sir G. I will attend and tremble. T[Exite 4 


| Fantome /o/ps. 3 | i 
Fan. A very ſolemn old Aſs ! But I ſmoke him. : 
he has a mind to raiſe his Price upon me. I cou'd not 7 
think this Slut wou'd have us'd me thus.—I begin to « 

grow hortibly tir'd of my Drum. I wiſh I was well rid 73 

of it. However, I have got this by it, that it has driven 
off Tinſel for good and all; I ſhan't have the Mortifica- 

tion to ſee my Miſtreſs carryꝰd off by ſuch a Rival. eg 

I = waats 
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Whatever happens, I muſt ſtop this old Fellow's Mouth, 3 
MOOT EK 44 rt ea Money. But here be comes. f 
' Enter Sir George im hir dum Habit. 

Fa Hat what's that! Sir George: Truman! This can i 
| be no Counterfeit, His Dreſs! his Shape! his Face! the . 

very: Wound of which he dy*>? Nays: then tis time to [ 

decamp ! lun, of | | 

r G. Ha, ha, ha t ang you well, good Sir George "al 

The Enemy has left me Maſter of the Field : Here are | 

the Marks of my Victory. This Drum will 1 hang up | 

in my great Hall as the Trophy of the Day. | 2M 

| Enter Abigail. 1 
or George Aand. with his Hand bifore bis Pace in a 

mung Poſture. © | 
_— 48. Yonder he is. O*'my Conſcience he hevdrines off . = 
the Conjurer. Mr. Fantome, Mr. Fantome / I give you 
Joy, I give you Joy. What do you think of your Thou- 

ſand Pounds now, 380 does not the Man ſpeak? . 


{ Pulls him by the Sleeve; 
G. Ha?! + PTaibing his Hand from. his Face. | 
44. Oh! 1 tis 0 Maſter! £4 | | [Shrieks. 8 ä 


1 [ Running om be catches ber. | 
Sir G. Good Mrs. Abigail, not ſo faſt. | 15 
As. Are you alive, Sir! He has given my 88 
ſuch a curſed Tweak ! they muſt be deal iR 1 . | 
em I'm ſure. -_ | 
Sir G. What doſt chou think f? "$74 244 | 
Ab. Think, Sir? think ? Troth I don't know al 
to think. Pray, Sir, o“ m— _ 
Sir G. No Queſtions, good Abigail; thy Curioßty 
hall be ſatisfied in due time. Where's your Lady? 
As. Oh, I'm fo frighted!. and fo glad 
Sir G. Where s your Lady! I aſk you N 
Ab. Marry I don't know where I am myſelf—L can't 
forbear weeping for Joy ———— | h 
Sir G. Your Lady! I ſay your: Lady! I moſt brig 
you to yourſelf with one Pinch more 


46. Oh! She has been GP a good while with the 
| Sr * a 


W 
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SG. Then he has open'd the whole Story to her. 


Fm glad he has prepar'd her. Oh! here ſhe comes. 
Enter Lady follow'd by Vellum. 


Tot. Where i is he ? let me fly into his Arms? my | 


Life? my Soul! my Huſband ! 


Si. G. Oh! let me catch thee to my Heart, deareſt 


of Women. 
Lach. Are you then ſtill alive, and are you here 11 


can ſcarce believe my Senſes! Now am I happy nen 


Sir G. My Heart is too full to anſwer the. 
How could you be ſo cruel to defer giving me 


that Joy which you knew I muſt receive from your 


| Preſence? You have robb'd my Life of ſome Hours of 
Happineſs that ought to have been in it. . 


Sir G. It was to make our Happineſs the more ſincere 


and unmixt: There will be now no Doubts to diſh it, 
What has been the Affli dion of our Lives, has given a 
Variety to them, and will hereafter ſupply us with a 
thouſand. Materials to talk of. 

Lady. I am now ſatisfied that it is not in the Power 
| of Abſence to leſſen your Love towards me. 


Ser G. And I am ſatisfied that it is not in the Power ; 


+5 a & =« 


Was ever „ Wage fo plett! to find again Show 
b. 0 of her Soul, when ſhe thought him loſt for ever! 


to enter into a kind of ſecond Marriage with the only 
Man whom ſhe was ever capable of loving ! 

Sir G. May it be as happy as our firſt, I defire no 
more! Believe me, my Dear, I want Words to expreſs 


thoſe Tranſports of Joy and Tendernefs which are every 


Moment a in my Heart whilſt I ſpeak to N 0 
Enter Servant. 
But. Juſt as the Steward told us, Lads ! Lok you 
there, if he ben't with my Lady already? _ 
Gard. He! he! he! whas Joy ial Night will this 
be for Madam. 8 


Err As I was + coming in at the Goes, A firange 
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Gentleman whiſk'd by me; but he took to his Heels 
and made away to the George, If I did not ſee Maſe 
ter before me, I ſhould have ſworn i it had been his Ho- 
nour ! 
Gard. Haſt thou given Orders for the Bells to be ſet 
a ringing? Ff ; 
Coach. Never trouble thy Head about that, tis done. | 
Sir G. [to Lady.] My Dear, TI long as much to tell 
u my whole Story, as you do to hear it. In the mean 
| while I am to look upon this as my Weddin Day. Pu 
have nothing but the Voice of Mirth and Feaſting in 
my Houſe. My poor Neighbours and my Servants ſhall 
rejoice with me. My Hall ſhall be free to every ons, 
and let my Cellars be thrown open. 
Boy: Ah! bleſs your Honour, may you never ai. 
again! | 
git The ſame good- Man that ever he was!? 
Gard. Whurra! | 
Sir G. Vellum, thou haſt done me much Service to-day, 
I know thou lov'ſt Abigail, but ſhe's diſappointed in a 
Fortune. Pl. make it up to both of you. PII give thee 
a a Thouſand Pound with her. It is not fit there thou'd 
be one ſad: Heart in my Houſe to-night. | 
Lady. What you do for Abigail, I know is meant as 
5 Compliment to me. This is A new Inſtance of your 
ve. 
Ab. Mr. Vellum, you are a well-ſpoken. Man : Pray 
do you thank my Maſter and my Lady. 
125 9. G. Vellum, I hope you are not N with 
wn Gift I make you. 


iz . Vel. The Gift is — J receive 5 yon 
| | 1 A virtuous Partner, and à Portion too; 
1. g For which in bumble wiſe, I thank the Donors : 


And ſo aue bid Goodnight to both your Honours, 8 
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1 by d Mrs. Oldfield. © 


O- nigbt, the Pact s Atwecate . 
And be deſerves the Favour ut my Hand, 
| Who in my Equipage their Cauſe debating, 


Has plac d tao Lowers, and a third in awaiting © . 


I both the fir ft ſhould from their Duty fuer ve, 
There's one behind the Wainſcot in reſerve. © 
In his next Play, if I would take this Trouble, 
He promis'd me to make the Number double : 

In troth *twas ſpoke like an obliging Creature, 
For though "tis ; imple, yet it ſbenus Good-nattre. 


My Help obus 4 d. I could not chooſe 8 . 
And really I thought the Play would want it, 
Void as it is of all the uſual Art. 
To warm your Fancies, and to fteal your Hearts: 
| No Court-intrigue, nor. City Cuckoldom, 
| No Seng, no Dance, no Muſich———but a Dram. 
Mo. ſmutiy Thought in doubiful Phraſe expreft, 
And, Gentlemen, if Jo, pray where's the Je? 
| When aue would raiſe your Mirth, you hardly know 
Whether, in ftrietneſs, you ſhould laugh or no; 
But turn upon the Ladies in the Pit. 
And if they redden, . n tis, Ld the 


Protect him then,. ye Fair oer; 1 ide Fair 
Of all Conditions are his equal Care. 
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: 2 rue to her Jointure, bares a ſecond Marriage: . 

4 . ul, to improve a virtuous Wi e's, Deliphth, 3 

+ © ©" Our of one Man contrives two Wedding nights; 

A Nay to oblige the Sex in ev'ry State, Fs 

. Nymph of Five and Forty finds her Mate. 


* 


Vith ill-bred Rallery ſupply d the Stage þ 6 
_ 5 Hy No lathe Scribbler is of Wit fo bare, „ 11 Hb Ft 
. * Hut has his Hing at the poor wwedded Pair, | Lt 
Our Author dals not in Conceits fo ale: . 
For ſhould ib Example. of his Play premail.. 
NV Man need bluſh, though true to Marriage- U) 
M̈MDeor be a Feſt, though he ſhould lowe his Spouſe. | 
4 Thus has he lone you Britiſh Conſorts riglt. 
16 Wheje Huſbandt, ſhould they pry like mine to-nighty 1. | 
Would never find you in your Conduct Slipping, 5 
2 "OR, rhey turn 4 ne 70 > take N A "Ws RS oe 


| pe. BE. © © long has Marriage, in'this taſteleſs Ages e IR. 
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